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, YOUNG WILD WEST'S LAST CHANCE
-OR-

ARJETTA'S NARROW ESCAPE
By AN OLD SCOUT
CHAPTER I.
THE PLACARD.

"Well, what do you think of that?"
'!'he speaker was a handsome young fellow with flowing
han· of a chestnut hue, who was attired in a fancy hunting
suit of buckskin.
He was mounted upon a clean-limbed sorrel, and as he
turned in the saddle to face those whom he addressed he
made a perfect picture of the ideal horseman of the Wild
West.
His index finger was poipted at a roughly drawn sign that
was nailed to a big pine at the side of the mountain trail,
while an amused smile was upon his face.
' "That's what I call putty good, I .reckon," replied the
~rest one to him, who was tall, straight man of perhaps
thirty, and whose general appearance betokened that he was
·
every inch a Westerner.
"Ther Ten Avengers, hey? That sounds putty good. I
wonder who ther measly coyotes kin be?"
· There were eight in the party that had halted, and six
of them were looking at the placard, on which was inscribed
the following:
"The 10 Avengers is after
Young Wild West and his Gang. He can't
escape us. We are bound
to get square."
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Young Wild West was ·the handsome young- fellow who
· ~".!!__ i:J._Sked the rest what they thought of it.
""'nr'e dashing boy-for boy he was, as he had not yet
reached the age of twenty-one--was on the way from his
ranch in the eastern part of Wyoming to Weston, Dakota,
where he owned valuab1e gold mines.
With him were his two partners, Cheyenne .Charlie, the
ex-government scout; Jim Dart, a young Westerner of his
own age, three young ladies and two Chinamen.
The ladies were Arietta Murdock, the pretty golden-haired
sweetheart of Young Wild West; Anna, the wife of Cheyenne Charlie, and Eloise Gardner, the girl Jim Dart was
engaged to.
The Chinamen were brothers, who bore the names of Wing
Wah and , Hop Wah, and were in the employ of our friends
·
as all-around servants.
T he trail the party were following led through a very
wild portion of the eountry, and as they stood in front of
the tree bearing the placard the glimmering waters of the
south fork of the Cheyenne River could be seen less than a
quarter of a mile away.
This particular spot must h11ve been very near t he border

line of Wyoming and what was kriown as the Territory of
Dakota at the time of which we write.
It was a trail that was not traveled a great deal; one
glance at· it would have satisfied any one on that point.
But it was the one our friends used when they journeyed
to and from the ranch that was owned by Young Wild West.
Young Wild West was known far and near as the -Champion Deadshot of the West, Prince of the Saddle and Boss
Gold Miner of the Black Hills.
He was as cool as an iceberg unde1· the most trying circumstances, and he had never been known to lose his nerve.
His two partners were much like him, as far as these
qualities were concerned, so the three were put down by
some as being able to cope with any ten redskins or white
renegades that ever raised hands against honest white
people.
It was about four o'clock in the afternoon of an autumn
day that they pad come upon the placard bearing the legend
to the effect that" the Ten Avengers were after Young Wild
West and his friends, and as it was something unusual to
see such signs along the trail, they were rather surprised
when they paused and read it.
"I haven't the least idea who the Ten Avengers are,"
said Young Wild West, "but I suppose ·they must be some
of the enemies we have made in our travels through the
country. One thing I am sure of, and that is, that they are
a bad lot, and were when they became acquainted with me.
,Well, as there is enough room on that placard, I will just
write a little answer to what it says there."
"I've got a piece of charcoal," spoke up Cheyenne Charlie,
as he tossed back his long black hair and dismounted. "I've
had it in my saddle-bags ~or a good while. It -will be jest 1
·
ther thing to write with."
"Good enough, Charlie, let's haYe it."
The scout quickly produced the charcoal, and taking it,
Young Wil<i West wrote direc~ly beneath the inscription:
"The 10 Avengers had better make themse1ves
scarce, or they will go under.
YOUNG WILD WEST."
"(Signed)
"There!" exclaimed the dashing boy with the flowing hair;
"I guess they will understand that. The chances are that
some of them are not very far away at this ver y minute."
"Yes, and that means that we should be on the lookout
for them," spoke up Jim Dart, as he cast a swee-ping glance
over the landscape.
Suddenly his eyes rested upon the glimmering- river in the
distance and he gave a start.
He had caught sight of a canoe with three men in it.
.
"Look there, Wild!" he cr ied, pointing to it.
"Ahl" exclaimed the prince of the saddle. "l wond~r if
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they belong to the Ten Avengers. I guess we had better go
and see."
"Wouldn't it be better for us to keep right on ahead and
get away from this vicinity as soon as possible?" said Arietta, looking at her young lover fondly.
"No, Et, that would hardly do. It is quite likely that the
rascals who put that sign there know just where we are, and
1
they would follow us, no matter where we wen~. The thinz
for us to do now is hunt them up, since they have given us
warning. When a gang is after you for the purpose of
killing you the proper thing is to meet them half-way. That
is what we will do. That is a sort of challenge, and I'll
guarantee that if there is any shooting to be done around
here I will have a hand in it. Ten Avengers, eh? Well,
there won't be ten very long, not if they once show their
hand~"
The next minute the horses of the party were turned for
the river, and they hastened along as fast as the roughness
'
of the way would permit them.
They reached the river bank just in time to see the canoe
that Dart had located turning a bend to the right of them.
But before it disappeared from view our friends saw that
two of its inmates were1 white men and the third an Indian
brave.
"I guess I will overtake those fellows and see who they
are," said Young Wild West. "The rest of you will please
stay here till I come back. Come to think of it, this would
make a fine place to camp for the night. You may as well
fix up things and we'll stay here till morning."
"All right!" exclaimed Cheyenne Charlie. "What you say
is bound to go, Wild. Jest see who them fellers are. It
might be that you will know 'em."
Wild now started off at a gallop along the bank of the.
river.
In less than two minutes he caught sight of the canoe.
It was just landing, and as the Indian sprang out and
made the little c1·aft fast to a sapling he saw that he was a
Sioux.
The two white men then got out, and when he got a good
look at them Wild gave a nod of satisfaction.
He had met them before, but did not know their names.
And just where he had met them he could not remember
just then.
They were both evil-looking fellows and were armed with
rifles, revolvers and knives.
Our hero did not hesitate to ride right up to them.
They heard him coming when he was nearly a hundred
yards from them, and when he burst through a break in the
bushes they showed signs of surprise.
"How are you, strangers?" Youn~ Wild West called out.
"Looks as though we are going to have some rain before
many hours, don't it?"
"Yes, it do look that way," answered one of the men, who
appeared to be leader of the trio. "Who might you be, young
feller?"
"Why, don't you know me? I am Young Wild West!"
The Indian_ shrugged his shoulders and the two whites
looked at each other.
"Yes, I am Young Wild West," went on our hero in his
cool and easy way. "Wasn't it you fellows who put the
placard on the tree just above here on the trail? You needn't•
act so strange about it. I've seen you fellows before, so
you i:ertainly have met me somewhere."
"We don't know what you're talkin' about," declared the
.
spokesman. "We ain't seen no placard."
"Well, you had better go and have a look at 1t, then.
There . is more added to it now."
"More added to it, hey?" observed the other white man,
evidently speaking before he thought.
"Yes," answered Wild. "Where are the other seven of
you7"
The man who had done the most talking suddenly jerked
a revolver from his belt.
"Drop that!"
The command came from the lips of Young Wild West,
and ther:e was a ring in the tone of voice that caused the
fellow to obey instantly.
"Now, then, if either one of you offer to do any shooting
you will die right where you stand. Do you understand
what 1 say? I mean business."
There was no reply.
But Wild saw all three of them cast glances off to the
right, and that made him thir..k that their companions were
somewhere in that direction.'
"Where is the rest of your gang?" he a,aked.

There was no reply.
His revolver was moving slowly back and forth, so the
muzzle covered all three of them, and they could plainly see
that his finger was on the trigger.
One little preqsure and a bullet would reach one o.r them.
"We've got some friends over here a bit," said the spckesman, nodding to the right. "We're prospectors, an' on our
way to Deadwood."
"Oh! You are on your way to Deadwood, are you? Well,
just tell me how you came to know that I was in this part
of the cnuntry:."
.•
"We didn't know it."
"Yes, you did, or you wouldn't have put up that placard."
"See here!" exclaimed the rascal. "You won't let us !;ell
ther truth, if we try to, so I ain't goin' to have anythin-6
more to say."
"All right, then. Now, each one of you hold up your hat
and start for your camp! Hurry up, now; do as I say!"
As quick as a flash Wild had his other shooter in his left
hand, and he now brought them to bear steadily on the two
white villains.
But if the Indian chanced to make a move to shoot he was
quick enough to change one of the weapons so it covered
him, and then one little touch of the trigger and it would
be -all up with the redskin.
All three of them took off their hats and held them up.
The two whites had sombreros and the redskin had a
dilapidated straw hat that he had picked up somewhere.
"March!" cried Young Wild West.
They started off at a fast pace.
When they got about a dozen feet from him the boy fired
three shots and a bullet went through each hat.
"If I shoot again it will be at your heads," he said, and
then he wheeled his horse around and rode back to where he
had left his companions.
"Well, they belong to the gang who call themselves the
Ten Avengers," he said, as he halted and dismounted. "They
have got a camp out here a little ways 'down the river."
"Did you wing any of 'em when you shot?" queried Charlie, who stood with his rifle' ready to put up a fight at
an instant's notice.
"No, I just showed, them how straight I could shoot,
that's all."
.
Then he related just what had occurred.
"Well, if those fellows are samples of the gang, I guess
we won't have an awful time irf attending to them," remarked Jim Dart.
"Oh! The only way they could get the best of us would
be to catch us nappi:ag. But we don't want to let them do
that," and our hero shook his head in a decisive manner.'-"Do you think we had better camp here, Wild?" p.sked
Arietta.
.''Yes, I don't know of any better place anywhere around
here. That ledge of rock over there will shield us .from the
storm that is coming up and there is plenty of wood for a
fire, while the grass for the horses is better near the bank
of the river. We'll stay here."

CHAPTER II.
THE TEN AVENGERS ARE PHOTOGRAPHED.

The two white men and the Indian brave lost no ti
getting away from the spot after Young Wild West started
,
them off.
They hurried on until they were out of the young horseman'a sight and then slackened pace a little.
They were heading almost directly away from the river
now, and it was a sort of path that they were following.
In less than three minutes they came in sight of a camp
that nestled among the rocks at the foot of a sandstone
cliff.
Seven men were standing there, 1·ifles in their hands, as
though they were e)l:pecting to be attacked.
But when they saw the three coming leisurely toward
them they appeared to be satisfied that everything was all
right.
"What was the:)." shootin', Bill?" asked one of those in the
camp.
"It was Young Wild West p1·acticin' on our hats, Joe,"
was the retort from the fellow who had done the most talking to ou~ hero.
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"Well, keep on watchin' it. · If Young Wild West an' his
"What!" and five of the men · in the camp looked very
gang attempts to ride past we must fire right into 'em. We
much surprised.
'em, an' that's what we must do."
The remaining two did not, for they were Indians, and a come out here to finish
"Good enough!" was the reply from the whites, while the
redskin has a way of not showing surprise at what is said
redskins grunted their approval.
to him. ·
The fish were prepared for cooking and a fire was started.
"That's right, Joe," spoke up the other renegade. "Young
Then the villains got ready for a meal.
Wild West rode right up to us an' begun to talk. He said
"It's goin' to rain afore long," said Captain Bill, as he
we belonged to ther gang what put ther sign on ther pine
sky. "It'll be jest about sunset,
tree, an' he told us to go an' see what had been put on by glanced at the lowering
him. He give us a straight talkin'-to, ran' when Captain I reckon."
"I wonder where Young Wild West will put fur?" reBill pulled his shooter to let him have a bullet he got his
fellow, who was keeping watch• on the trail a
out quic'ker an' made him drop it. It was a C?Se of die or marked thedistant.
·
yards
few
live,
better
he'd
thought
Bill
Captain
So
said.
he
as
_,.do
"He'll go into camp, I s'pose," answered Joe.
.
,.n' he let ther shooter drop."
''.How many is with him, do yer s'pose?"
"He wasn't all alone, .w as he?" gasped Joe.
"Only ther two what's called Cheyenne Charlie an' Jim
away."
'far
very
wasn't
friends
his
reckon
I
but
"Yes,
I reckon."
Dart,
kin
I
hey?
hats,
your
through
holes
shot
he
then
"An'
"Then that makes us ten to three."
~ we where ther bullets went through."
·'Yes, an' we oughter be able to eat 'em up a dozen times."
"Yes, he done it mighty neat, too," spoke up the fellow
"We kin if Young Wild West ain't lookin' at us when we
when
hair
of
lock
a
lost
I
reckon
"I
Bill.
called Captain
ready," sppke up the captain. "If he's ready fur us
is
git
West
Wild
Young
talkin'!
use
no
There's
my hat got it.
we start in he'll be apt to drop some of us. I, fur one,
when
But
seen!
ever
I
shooter
a
with
thing
sartainly ther soonest
feel like bein' dropped, either."
don't
so
an'
under,
go
to
got
he's
difference;
that don't make any
"I reckon none of us want to step out .jest yet," said ·
is his pards. We've organized to do that, an' we're goin' to
game when they ain't expectin' ii. I
do it. We're ther Ten Avengers an' we're jest goin' to put Joe. "'Ve'll fix; our move
in puttin' up that sign, come to
bad
a
was
it
kin
think
we
so
way,
ther
of
out
pals
his
Young Wild West an'
watch fur us now."
the
on
be
They'll
it.
of
think
Weston."
in
run things as we please
"'Well, never mind. Let 'em be on ther watch. They
The ten men who called themselves the Avengers were
can't all three of 'em dodge ten bullets when they come
surely a tough-look ing crowd.
fur 'em, an' yu kin bet yur life on that!"
sailin'
had
who
fellows,
lazy
The three redskins were dirty,
The band of ten got their supper csoked and then they
easily been induced to join the crowd.
satisfaction .
Captain Bill, as he was called by his fellows, had been ate it with a great deal ofwhen
they heard the rumbling and
They had just finished
a member of a band of outlaws Young Wild West had
broken up a few weeks before, and , he had drifted to Weston squeaking of a wagon.Captain Bill, jumping to his feet and
"Hello!" exclaimed
with a companion, only to find that Young Wild West was
running to a position from which he could get an excellent
known as the boss of the town.
trail. "I wonder what that is? It
But he also found tha.t there were several men in the view of the mountain West's
outfit, 'cause it's comin' from
place who were very much opposed to the young deadshot, can't be Young· Wild
by jingo. It's a covered wagon
and when he proposed to organize a party for the express ther wrong way. There ! mules
to it. I wonder what we
of buckskin
purpose of cleaning out Young Wild West and his partners with a team
·
will strike next?"
it was met with approval.
It was a covered wagon, sure enough, and just as it got
The seven whites belonging to the gang were the kind
in full view of the villains it came to a halt.
that ·will commit any sort of a crime to gain a point.
Their camp was in plain sight of the trail, and with the
And the three Indians were about the worst that could
cliff right behind them, it looked to be a very snug retreat.
be found of their kind in Weston.
A white man and a darky got off the seat in front of the
When the villains learned that Young Wild West and
called out:
his partners had gone over into Wyoming, and that they wagon and the former
"How do you do, gentlemen? Just remain as you are for
expected back a lmost any day, they sallied forth, armed
a minute or two and I will show you something. "
the teeth, to meet them.
"What's ther matter with yer, stranger? You ain't crazy,
..___. It was Captain Bill who had scrawled the inscription on
Captain Bill.
• the placard, and when it was nailed to the tree he vowed are ;/er?" retorted
"Oh, no!" was the quick reply. "Now, you just stay right
that it was about the slickest thing he had ever seen done.
Titmouse, and I'm taking
"Young Wild West is doomed, an' ther's nothin' like let- like you are. I am Professor
·
"
tin' him know it," he said, and his followers had nodded and views of the mountains. act way he went to the rear of the
Then in a matter-of-f
cheered him to the echo for making such a prediction.
a door, pulled out a caJnera.
The villains did not know that our party of friends was wagon, and openingnext
produced, and when he adjusted it
Three legs were
so close to them when they put the placard up, and they had
which he carefully covpitched their o~mp a short distance from the trail, s9 they the darky handed him a black cloth,
ered over the machine.
could see any one who might pass.
The Ten Avengers looked on in amazement .
The spot was to the east of the pine bearing the placard,
They remained silent until they saw a small tube pointed
so if Young Wild West's party came along they were bound
at them and then Captain Bill got. it in his head
directly
villains.
the
to
got
they
before
ent
announcem
the
read
to
d firearm and that they were
· The Indians had found a canoe drifting ·down the river, that it was some anew-fangle
target.
as
serve
to
going
met
Wild
when
it
in
fishing
out
been
had
captain
an.d...._the
"Here!" he yelled. "Don't shoot that thing this way.
· " ~rri on the bank.
it away, or we'll riddle you with bullets!"
Take
they
fish,
f
o
·
string
neat
a
caught
had
they
though
And
quiet, please," was the rejoinder. "I am simply
"Keep
camp.
their
to
them
fetch
to
allowed
been
not
had
a picture of your camp."
take
to
going
faced
·hero
our
when
startled
so
been
had
villains
· The
"Oh!"
fish.
the
about
all
forgot
they
that
them
The villains looked at each other and wondered why they
The man called Joe, who was evidently the principal adnot thought of that b,fore.
had
gone
had
they
fish
the
about
spoke
now
camp,
viser of the
- "Goin' to take a pictu1·e qf our camp, are you?" said the
.
to catch.
captain. "Well, go ahead, you gray-backe d old tenderfoot!
"Didn't you catch any?" he asked.
,.
Jest see to it that you make me handsome in ther picture,
reply.
the
was
boat,"
the
in
"Yes, they're
too. If you qon't there's goin' to be trouble."
supper."
for
bad
go
won't
they
"Well, I reckon
"I'll make you as handsome as an Adonis," was the reply.
"No, that's a fact. Let one of the Indians go an' git
·
"Handsome as what?"
'em."
1'As the finest-looki ng man that ever lived."
minnext
the
and
.this,
do
to
An fodian promptly offered
"Oh! Let yourself slide, then. Can't you take these redute he was on his way to the canoe~
so ther dirt won't show on 'em?"
skins
minutes.
five
He came back in about
"Yes. ' Now, just remain perfectly quiet for a minute.
"See any one there?" asked the captain.
There! Now don't move or you'll spoil the picture. I have
"No," was the reply. "Nobody there."
a
got to hurry up, for it will be dark pretty soon."
keepin'
been
you've
s'pose
I
"All right, then. Boys,
Every one of the seven white rascals now had a grin on
good eye on their trail?"
his face .
"Oh, yes!" was the retort.

towe.re-
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"I guess you and I had· better take a walk around to the
camp of the Avengers and see how things look. Jim will
,
stay here with the girls, I think."
Of course Jim would stay.
Whenever Young Wild West suggested anything like that
he always abided by it, no matter if he did not feel exactly
that way.
Our hero and the scout started off.
They followed the bank of the river until they came to
•
the place where the canoe was moored.
Then they found the path .used by the villains and followed it, going cautiously.
They had not proceeded far when they heard voices ta1ling rather loudly.
They pushed forward a little faster.
The next moment they came in sight of the camp, but
there was no one there.
The voices came from a point a few yards distant, ~o
working their way around a clump of rocks, they suddenly
came in sight of the wagon of Professor Titmouse with the
men standing around it.
Our hero and his companion were surprised to see the outftt, but . when they saw the leader of the gang knock the
professor ove» with the package he threw at him, they got
ready for business.
When the darky butted the villain in the stomach Charlie
could scarcely refrain irom laughing outright.
As Captain Bill called upon his men to kill the professor
and his assistant, Wild stepped up and uttered the words
recorded at the end of our last chapter.
If a bomb had been exploded in their midst the villains
could not have been any mo1'e astounded.
Cheyenne Charlie quickly stepped up to his side, his revolvers in his hands, ready for use.
"l reckon you've gone about far enough, you measly
coyotes!" he said, smiling grimly at the astonished ruffians.
"Oh! Oh!" cried Professor Titmouse, as he quickly got
upon his feet. "I am so glad you interfered, gentlemen.
These fellows are real ruffians, I am sure."
"Yes, they are real ruffians," answered our hero. "But
if they don't look out they will be dead ones I"
"Pepper 'em, boys! Don't stand there like a lot of nin~
nies !" shouted Captain Bill, who plainly meant to do or
die.
But his men failed to obey the command.
They did not like the looks of the revolvers that , were
leveled at them.
"Why don't you go ahead and i;hoot?" asked Young Wild
West, smiling at them. "Just try it once!"
The words were scarcely out of his mouth when one of •
the Indians whipped his knife from his belt and sprang for
our hero.
Crack!
Wild fired and as the redskin dropped there was one less
of the Ten Avengers.
The smoking muzzle of the revolver in his hand was now'
waving back and forth before the rest of the villains, and not
one of them offered to emulate the example of the Indian.
"Well, what are you ,going to do about it?" Young Wild
West asked. "Must I shoot some mo1·e .of you, or are you
going to light out from here when I give the word?"
CHAPTER III.
"I-1--" began Captain Bill.
"You shut up!" commanded Cheyenne Charlie. "I~ a
WHAT HAPPENED ON A RAINY NIGHT.
notion to pep you over, anyhow, jest for the fun "of-1 .
your hands over your head or off goes your topknot!"
Hold
It being decided that they were to stay there for the night,
villain lost no time in obeying."
The
the two Chim.men went right at work putting up the tents
"Now, everybody hold up your hands!" exclaimed Wild.
and getting things in order.
"I mean business!"
They had a pack-horse with them and the animal carried
•
Every hand was raised except those of the professor and
all the things necessary to make it comfortable fot tl·. ! girls his darky assistant.
during the time they were forced to camp out.
The two Indians were just as quick to obey as the rest.
Though Wing Wah was a first-class cook, Anna, the wife
It was just at that minute that drops of rain began to
of Cheyenne Charlie, generally superintended it when she
fall.
went out with them.
"You can go to your camp," our hero said to the villains.
It was getting along toward supper time, and as they
here the better it will
were all quite hungry, Young Wild West suggested that the "But t11~ sooner you get away from
be for you. I don't want . to be compelled to shoot you all,
meal be got ready.
be one of you left if you
Both he and his partners were keeping a sharp watch but I'll guarantee that there won't
light out!"
then,
Now
me.
kill
to
trying
in
persist
too.
them,
around
With one accord they turned and walked back to their
They did not know at what moment the Ten Avengers
camp.
might take a notion to attack them.
"Well, well!" exclaimed the professor. "That just beats
But the evening meal was cooked and eaten and no one
Who would have thought that they meant to harm
me!
them.
disturb
came to
was of the opinion that lawless men were few and
I
me?
and
Charlie
to
turned
Wild
with,
o¥er
was
this
When
in this country. , I never believed much of what
between
far
said:
The Indians stood looking on as much as though they did
not have the least idea of what it was all about.
They had been waiting for the captain to tell them to
seize the wagon and take possession of it.
But they had agreed to do just as Captain Bill said when
they joined the party, so they simply waited.
Professor Titmouse, as he had introduced himself, was a
rather curious character, so it seemed.
He was attired in a gay woolen suit of clothes, but wore
a sombrero after the fashion of Wes tern men.
The darky was rigged out in semi-military style and ap·
peared to be rather important.
He looked pityingly at the villains who were posing for
the picture.
Evidently he thought they were awfully ignorant because
they did not know what a camera was.
In those days it took a little longer to take a picture than
it now does.
But Professor Titmouse had a first-class outfit, and he invariably took a good negative.
Being a wealthy man and very eccentric, he had come to
the Black Hills just for the purpose of taking pictures of
mining camps and wild scenes in the mountains.
When he came along and saw the camp of the Ten Avengers he was promptly struck with the idea of photographin g
them.
It never once occurred to him that they were a band of
villains and that they would not hesitate to rob him, and,
if it better suited their purpose, kill him and his assistant.
He had been very lucky since he had started on his trip,
as he had met with no interference from those he had come
in contact with.
The photograph was taken and the. professor and the
darky p1·oceeded to put the machine back in the wagon.
Then it was that Captain Bill came up, followed by his
men.
"Where's ther picture?" the ruffian demanded.
"I will have to finish it," was the reply. "It will take
some hours to do that."
"Oh! It will, hey? I reckon you've been makin' fools of
us fellers. What have you got in the wagon, anyhow?"
He stepped up and looked in, pulling over· several articles
as he did so.
"Hold on!" interposed the professor. "Don't handle anything. You will break something if you don't look out."
"Ther dickens I will!" and with a hoarse laugh, the villain seized a good-sized p_a ckage and let it drive at the professor.
It struck him in the chest and knocked him over as though
he had been a ten-pin.
"Here! What yo' <loin' to my boss?" cried the darky, and
ducking suddenly, he bucked Captain Bill in the stomach
and sent him rolling over and over on the ground.
"Go fur 'em, boys. Kill 'em!" howled the villainous
leader, as he caught his breath. "What's in the wagon is
goin' to be ours!"
"Oh! I guess not!" cried a ringing voice, and turning, the
rascals saw Young Wild West standing near by, a revolver
in either hand.
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The ne:,t moment a shadowy form loomed up through
I read, but I rather think now that there is lots of truth
the d:1.rknc,;3.
in it."
!t ·came ahead fearlessly, and t)1e next minute Wild was,
"O_h, very little of the goings on here in the mountains
brave.
get m the paper," spoke up Wild. "If you travel around confronted by the Sioux
"i.Vhat arc you doing here, Hungry Owl?" the young
much you v,lill find that there are about as many bad m!!n
asked.
as there are good ones. Which way are ,you traveling, sir?" Prince of the Saddleyou.
Some bad palefaces &nd three bad
"Me come to find
"Anywhere. I a m out here in the western wilds fo11 the
.
you."
kill
to
want
Incli::i.ns
camera."
my
with
views
purpose of taking
·weston to warn
from
way
the
all
came
you
And
"Ah!
then.
us,
with
camp
our
to
come
better
had
"Well, you
·
is that it?" •
It is raining, and if you drive on it might be that the rascals me,
"Yes; Hungry Owl not forget Young Wild West when he ,·
will follow and look for satisfaction."
rifle of Red Cloud."
"I shall only be too glad to accept the hospitality of your save him from the
"~11, I am glad you have not forgotten that, Hungry
camp, my dear sir. May I as\{ your name?"
you was a pretty decent sort of a redskin, and i
"Young Wild West is my lname, and this is Cheyenne Owl. But
not want to join the Sioux in the uprising that
did
you
as
Charlie, one of my partners."
took your part. But how did you manage to
simply
I
time,
stopped
we
where
"Ah, I heard all about you in Weston,
in the darkness and rain?"
camp
our
find
acquainted
become
to
, the night befo1:e last. I am very glad
"Me smell ashes from fire twice; first time · me find camp
-...· " °' with you, Mr. West. I am Professor Titinouse, and this is
of bad palefaces and bad Indians. Then me look again and
Tute, my trusted servant."
you. The men who want to kill you are not far away."
"Ther nigger is a good one, all right," observed the scout, find
"I know that," replied Wild. But I am ve:r·y much
who invariably said what he thought. "He jest butted that obliged
to y;:m for taking the trouble to come and find us."
feller as good as a tame mountain-goat could have done it."
The two had been talking in very low to1res, but Cheyenne
Tute grinned, showing that he did not mind being dubbed Charlie
·
had been aroused, just the same.
a "nigger."
He now came out of the tent.
The articles that had been thrown from the wagon by
"'rhat's Hungry Owl, or I'll miss my guess!" he ·exCaptain Bill were put back, not much the worse for the cl~~
,
rough handling, and then the door in the back was closed
"Yes," retorted Wild: "He came to warn us that the
and locked, and the professor and his servant g-ot upon the Ten Avengers were after us."
.
seat, the former taking· the reins.
"Oh,. well, that's putty good for an Injun to do, ap.yhow.
Making sure that the villains were not going to bother How
did you find out about it, Redskin?"
them any further just then, Wild and Charlie walked along
"The squaw of Broken Hoof tell me this morning. She
the trail, followed by the team oi; buckskin mules.
Broken Hoof say to another Indian what they go to
When they came to the place where they had turned off hear
do. Then Hungry Owl find that Young Wild West go to
before when they went to the bank of the river, they told his, ranch three suns away, and he cofhe to find him."
.
the professor to drive that way, and then they started on
"Well, you done mighty good. But ther measly coyotes
a jog, for the rain was coming down harder all the .time.
got here ahead of you. An' they was so anxious to let us
They soon reached the camp and found Jim Dart and 'he know they was af~er us that they had to go an' put up a sign
·
girls anxiously awaiting them.
on a tree. They re a bad lot, Hungry Owl, but they ain't!
They were much surprised when they saw the wagon got ~nough sand in 'em to run an hour-glass ten minutes."
comil'lg, but as Wild and Charlie were ahead of it, they
"I shot one of the redskins to-night, ·so there is only two
knew it ·was all right.
of them left." observed Wild.
Our hero quickly introduced Professor Titmouse to them,
"Good! Htmgry Owl will fix the other two. Bad Inand then he pointed out a good place for him to back his dians must die!"
wagon.
"An' ther bad white men, too, I reckon," added Cheyenne
During the short absence of Wild and Charlie Jim had Charlie.
camp,
the
around
trench
shallow
a
dig
made the Chinamen
Just then an unearthly yell came from the professor's /
so the water could not remain there, but would run into wagon, followed instantly by the sounds of a hand-to-hand
clouds.
heavy,
the
from
down
the river as fast as it came
·
conflict.
"We're goin' to have a nasty night of it," remarked CheyThe whole camp was aroused instantly, and the male ,
here
sheltered
well
putty
we're
reckon
I
e1me Charlie. But
members of the party quickly rushed to the wagon.
under ther ledge."
"Yo' heathen Chinee! I doncl rip off yo' pigtail! Wha'
have
who
sort
the
of
one
be
to
The professOl' proved
for you do here in de wagon?" cried the unmistakable voice
about
enough
friends
our
told
he
very little to say, but
of the professor's darky.
himself to make them realize that he was a very eccentric
"Ow-wow! Lettee be! Hop Wah goodee Chinaman· he
fellow.
'
gittee in wagon in him sleep!" came the reply.
rain
the
it
with
and
them,
upon
Darkness soon came
Then Cheyenne Charlie burst into a laugh,
increased.
"That b1>ot!1~r of Wing's · has sneaked in ther wagon to ,
Young Wild West saw to it that a good watch was kept, steal somethm, I reckon. He's a regular thief, anyhow."
chance
least
the
enemies
for he was not going 'bo give his
"Come out of there!" cried Vlild, sternly.
if he could help it.
The Chinaman did come out, and he landed on all fours
remain
to
going
He took the first watch himself, and was
·
when he came, since the dal'ky had thrown him out.
on guard WI one o'clock.
.
nig·ht
the
.of
Then Jim Dart. was to take the rest
...J:he, two Chinamen could not be depended upon, so there
V:,as littl~ use ii:i appointing them . to do that sort of duty.
CHAPTER IV.
The ram contmued to fall steadily, and the hours drifted
on until finally mid1'light arrived.
"pNLY EIGHT NOW."
Beyond the falling rain and the soughing of the pine
boughs in the little grove that adjoined the camp Wild had
"There is only one way to do this thing," said Captain
not heard a sound.
a
The ·embers of the campfire had __long since died out, Dill, of 111c Avenger:,, as the villains settled down before
blazing fire under the lee of the sandstone cliff, "an' that
and the camp was s1;1rrounrled by an mky glo_om.
Suddenly our hero heard a footfall at a di stance of less LJ fur us to go at ther ]:msiness in a tricky way. We got
together an' come out here on _purpose to put Young Wild
than ten. yar~ls f_rom where h_e sat under the ledg·e.
West an' his pards out ther way, an' that's what we've got
Inst::mtlr his rifle flew t? his shoulder. .
twice, but ther third
H~ - could no t ~ec a!~yt_hmg i!iat looked !Jke the form of It? do. They've· got ther best of usther
sneak· game an' a
time they won't. We've got to play
a m, ..., . bu1 he "as ca vain thc1c w;is one thcPP,
. "Halt!" he exclai,i:ned. "Thro,,' up your hands, or you will good way to do it would be to rig ourselves up like injuns.
Can't you fix us, you two fe!Jers ?"
.
,.
.
d1 , m yo~n· tracks ! ·
He turned to the two redskins who had cast their lot with
. 7Me fr~end t o Young_ Wild West,· came the qmck reply
the villainous band as he finished speaking
rn the voice of a redskm. "Me Hungry Owl."
"Yes," answered 'one of them, nodding. " We make pale"All right, Hungry 0,vl," answered our hero. "Come
That will be easy. We got plenty
faces look like Indians.
.
.
.
on!"
_He recogm_zed t_he vo~c~ _as belongu:ig to one of the decent paint and feathers; we fix you up."
"Good enough! Then we kin move ru-ound in~". mom/
Srnux, who hved m a cmlmd state m Westo~
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in' an' git further along ther trail, an' when Young Wild are both Injuns. If it comes to ther p'int where we've got
West an' his pards come ridin' along we kin meet 'em an' to talk, you must do it, do you understand?"
"Yes; me talk."
make out we're good Injuns. While we are talkin' to 'em
"I can't git off any Injun lingo, so I'd only give myself
three of us kin be hid in ther bushes, an' when I say ther
'
word they kin shoot 'em down. I reckon that'll be a sure away if I was to try it."
"That's so, captain."
way of doin' it."
A couple of minutes later the two started out on foot.
All hands agreed with him, and the white rascals voted
They certainly looked like a couple of redskins, instead
that their leader certainly knew his business.
only one and a white scoundrel.
It rained all night, and the villains did not put in a very of When
they reached the trail they walked along as though
comfortable time of it, since the wincl,i veered around so they
were simply traveling for some point to the west.
they got it almost straight in the face.
It had occurred to Captain Bill to pay a visit to the pine
But ,vhen daylight came it cleared and the sun came up tree,
where he had nailed the placard.
•
·
as brightly as ever.
They reached it without seeing Young Wild West or any
from
away
git
better
we'd
"Now, boys, I reckon that
·
of his friends.
here as soon as possible," said the leader. "I think it
The placard was just as our friends left it, and when Caplittle
a
east
ther
to
along
would be a good idea to move
tain Bill read what our hero had written o:ri. the bottom he
an' pitch our camp upon ther top of ther bluff that we g-ave an angry grunt. "All right," he muttered. ''I reckl:ln
here,
from
mile
a
more'n
ain't
It
was lookin' at yisterday.
I'll make another sign an' put it up there afore many hours;
an' i1 we can't find a good place up there, where we'll have that is, if we don't finish up ther business we're on afore
that's
guess,
my
a sight of ther trail both way, I'll miss
that."
·
all."
They were just going ·to leave the spot when they heard
Let's
on!
"Good enough!" exclaimed Joe Powder. "Come
a crashino- in the bushes.
find a place to camp, an' then we'll see about gittin' some
The Indian caught his disguised ally and pulled him bebreakfast."
hind a handy clump of rocks.
It did not take them long to get their few -effects together,
They got out of sight just in time, for the next minute a
and then, saddling their horses, they started off.
·darky and a Chinaman appeared on the scene.
But before they left the vicinity the two Indians buried
They were Wing Wah and 'fute, the assistant of Prothe body of their comrade and removed his headgear and fessor Titmouse.
other apparel. ·
Captain Bill promptly recognized the darky, and with a
They could find use for the things in fixing up the pale- muttered oath he drew his revolver.
But Skipper caught his arm.
faces, they thought.
"W?it!" he said. "Maybe learn something. Chinaman
The bluff Captain Bifl had spoken of was soon reached,
and then they looked about for a way to get to the top of it. put something on tree."
Sure enough, Wing Wah was going to put something on
The two redskins Scouted around and soon found how to
·
get to the elevation with their horses, and then they were fue~~
He had another placard, and as Captain Bill waited and
not long in getting there.
When they did get there they found themselves right on watched he read the following inscribed upon it:
the bank of a stream that went dashing down over the rocks
I
"There are only 9 Avengers left! Look out!
into a gorge and forming a good-sized waterfall.
"That would be a fine plaoe to chuck Young Wild West
"Young Wild West means business!"
after we had h'm shot," observed the captain, pointing to
"He's goin' to fight it out, is he?" said Captain Bill, in a
the .vaterfall. "I reckon there's enough sharp rocks down
whisper to his companion. "Well, I reckon we mean busithere under ther water to make mincemeat of him."
'.' I should reckon so," nodded his adviser, grinning, as ness, too. 'f know who that Chinaman is now. I heard he
had one fur a cook, an' you kin bet that Young Wild West
though it would be a great joke.
They all took a good look at the waterfall and then the took him with him. Well, jest _w ait a minute. They've li;f~
two Indians hunted around the place for a suitable spot to room on ,th~r bo~tc:m of t½at sign fur me to put som~thm
there, an I m gom to do it. I ought to shoot that mgger,
make their headquarters.
- As luck would have it, they soon found a dry cave not -but I s'pose I'd better wait."
"Yes, wait," advised the Indian.
more than fifty yards from the falls.
They did not have long to wait, either, for in a couple
Quantities o:( leaves and pine needles had blown into it,
and that gave lhe villains an excellent opportunity to start of minutes the Chinaman and darky left the spot, going
back the way they had come.
a fire to cook their breakfast.
Givi:r:g them. a cI:ance to get a safe dis~ance, Captain Bill
Some gathered wood and others got the 'f resh _meat they
and lus redskm friend got up from behmd the .rocks and
had from a bear slain the day before ready to broil.
.
It never seemed to occur to them that Young Wild West approached the tree.
Then. the leader _of the Avengers took a piece_o~ soft lead
might take a notion to attack them.
from his pocket and scrawled beneath the mscnption:
They did not try to hide their whereabouts in the least.
When they were through with their breakfast the work
"Your last chance, Young Wild West,
of disguising themselves began.
"Look out for the Avengers."
It took the two redskins some time to paint their white
and
"There!" he exclaimed. "I reckon tl:!'at;ll do, Skipper.
companions and thep they fixed them out with feathers
ai::_ranged their clothing so they looked like a lot of tramp Now, let's see where they are, an' how many we'v.e~l"1l'l':'-<t- ~
handle when we git at 'em."
Indians from the reservation.
'
"Good!" answered the Indian.
"I reckon I'll do fur a redskin, all right," observed CapSkipper did not know what it was ·on the placard, or what
tain Bill, as he surveyed his reflection in the piece of broken
looking-glass one of the men handed, him. "Well, if this his companion had added to it, but he thought it was all
right.
here scheme don't work I don't know what will."
As the leader of the Avengers stood looking at the placard
"It's bound to work!" exclaimed Joe Powder. "We're
with a great degree of satisfaction, there was a rustle close
goin' to win, Cap, an' don't forgit it!"
to him, and the next instant the form of an Indian appeared
"I know what I'm goin' to do now," said the leader.
before him.
"What?"
It was Hungry Owl, the brave who had come from Weston
"I'll take one of ther Injuns with me, an' go an' have a
look around. I want to see where Young Wild West is to warn Young Wild West of the danger that threatened
hangin' out, an' I'd jest li}ce to know, fur sure, if that man him!
"Ugh!" grunted the redskin, looking at the real Sioux
what was takin' pictures is with him."
and the man who was made up to represent one.
· "It are most likely that he is with him."
"Ugh!" grunted Skipper, who recognized him.
"Well, I'm going to see. Hey, there, skipper!"
"What do her~?" and Hungry Owl looked sharply at
Skipper was the name given to the taller of the two redCaptain Bill.
skins, and he promptly came running up to the captain.
Then it was that he penetrated his disguise.
"Me an' you will go take a sneak around an' see how
"Paleface ,vith face painted," he said, sneeringly.
things is, Skipper."
"What Hungry Owl do here?" demanded Sltjpper, placing
"All right, captain," was the reply. "Me like to go."
'\
· "If Young Wild West gits a glimpse of us he'll think we his hand on the hilt of his knife.
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"Me come to hunt the antelope."
"Skipper's tongue is crooked. He come here to hunt
Young Wild West."
"Hungry Owl lies!"
Out came the renegade Indian's gle.aming knife, and he
made a leap for the brave he had given the lie to.
But Hungry Owl was ready for him.
Their knives Oilme together with a sharp ring, and then
they became engaged in a deadly coJ1flict. ·
Captain Bill gave a nod as soon as he recovered from his
astonishment at the sudden appearance Qf the Indian, and
then drew his knife.
He meant to make short woxk of Hungry Owl.
He moved around behind him and then raised his weapon
in the air.
But he was foiled!
.
Out of the bushes sprang Wing Wah and Tute, the darky,
. ~ and before he realized what had happened the villain had
oecu seized and disarmed.
H-qngry Owl saw what had hap~ened in one fleeting
glance that he shot over his shoulder.
"Me fix Ski,pper!" he exclaimed. "Leave alone."
The two understood what he meant.
He wanted to _fight it out with the villain of his own race.
The two Indians were certainly going through some very
clever movements.
Th~y appeared to be about e'l(enly. matched.
It was a battle to the death! That was plain.
The Chinaman and darky held on to their prisoner and
watched the fight.
There was a so1-t of fascination about it that they could
not resist.
Back and forth the two braves swayed, lunging and narrying the thrusts made by each other.
It w;i.s over a minute before blood was drawn, and then
Hungry Owl received a prick on the arm.
He became more aggressive and less cautious.
An exultant cry came from Skipper.
To him first blood meant certain victory.
That was where he made a, mistake.
His oppqnent's chance came at that very moment, and
he accepted it.
A nimble leap to the ·ri~ht, :3- guick downward stroke, and
HunE;'ry Owl's blade found a vital part.
·. Skipper sank to the ground and gaspingly tried to sing
his death-song.
In less than a minute from the time the fatal stroke was
made he gave up the ghost.
Then Tute, the darky, happened to glance at the new
~!acard on the tree.
~ e could read, and he quickly sa-w what had been added
to it.
~Leaving the prisoner to the care of Wh1g Wah, he picked
up_ a sharp stick, and dipping it into the life-blood of the
slam brave, he wrote on the bottom of the card:
"Only 8 now."
Captain Bill saw it, and an ugly scowl came over his
· painted face.
He struggled to get free, but the Chinaman held him
tightly. The next minute he was being marched off in the
direction of Young Wild West's camp.

.
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CHAPTER V.
YOUNG WILD WEST IS SURPRISED.

Young Wild West readily understood what the trouble
was when the Chinaman tumbled out of the professor's
wagon.
Hop Wah Wi1S given to taking things that did not belong
to him, and tli.ough he had received such a lesson that he
did not bother his own pgrty ill that direction, he must
have taken the notion to try it Qll the nrofe&sor.
And Tute, the darky, had caught him in the act.
Jim Dart quickly lighted a lautern.
"Come out and give him a thrashing, Tute!" he exclaimed.
"No!" cried the Chinaman. "M:e l;llle~ samee sleepee;
me no know." ,
"Go ahead and thrflsh him," ~p\lJ{e up Wild. 1'H.e. de.sei:ves it."
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"Thatee right!" exclaimed Wing Wah. "My brother no
oughtee walkee in sleep."
The clarity lost no time in obeying the instructions he
received.
He was out of the wagon in a jiffy and then he began to
butt and pummel the Chinaman around as though he was
a sack of grain.
The professor called upon hilJl to 1:;top when he thought
it had gone far enough, and Tute stopp(!d.
"Jus~ see if' he took anything," said Jim, as he held the
lantern in the wagon.
Professor Titmouse looked arQund carefully.
"The only thing I miss," answered he, "are an alarm
clock and a frying-pan."
Dart walked over to Hop Wah, y.rho was sitting on the
ground in the driving rain, crying like. a schoolboy.
The frying-pan lay at his feet, and a short search unearthed the clock in one of the capaciQus pockets of his
loose-fitting gown.
"Here they are, professor!" and Dart handed them to the
owner.
'
Then there was a laugh all around, after which Wild ordered Hop to his quarters.
The incident was soon forgotten, and silence reigned
about the camp.
When the storm cleared at daylight ou_r friends were
much reHeved, for it had been a very unpleasant night.
Even the girls ai-ose to have a look at the sun a§; it came
up clear and bright.
"Are ye going to start for Weston right after breakfast?"
Eloise asked, as she cas.t a timid glance at Wild.
"Hardly," answered Jim, smiling. "You haven't forgotten all about the Ten Avengers, have you?"
"Oh, no," was. the reply.
"Well, if we were to try to get away from them now they
would think we were surely afraid of them. Then it would !
be a sure case of Wild, Charlie, and myself getting shot.
They would become bolder, and if we let them have their
own way they would be bound to succeed in the end. No,
Eloise, we must not go home until• this business is settled."
"That is right," spoke up Arietta. "It would not do for
us to play the part of cowards, Eloise."
"Well, I didn't mean that we should," and the girl nodded
as though she · was willing to do anything.
After breakfast Wild wrote out the placard that was alluded to in the last chapter, and an hour later he sent it over
with Hungry Owl, Wing Wah, and Tute to be placed on the
pine.
Instead of all three going together, the redskin let the
other two do the work, while he scouted around in the vicinity.
That was how Captain Bill came to be caught and the duel
between the two Indians was fought.
'
Wild ,vas not a little surprised when the three came in
with the diss-uised leader of the Avengers a prisoner.
At first he thought the villain was an Indian, but as soon
as he was close to him he could readily see that he had disguised himself.
"Ha!" he cried. "So you caught a white man fixed up as a
redskin, eh? Take him over to the brook and wash him,
boys! I want to see if I ca recognize him."
Captain Bill did not say a word as the two Chinamen and
the darky hauled him to the little running stream right at
the edge of the camp.
The three were not very careful in the way they went at it,
either.
They used the water plentifully, and \vhen Arietta tossed
a cake of soap to them they got in roughly with it.
In five minutes Captain Bill's face and hands were cleaner
than they had been in some time.
The headge.ar had been torn from him at the start, and ,
Wild and his friends instantly recognized him as being the
leader of the Avengers.
"I am pleased to meet you," exclaimed our hero, as the
prisoner was led back to the camn. "Just tie him to that /
tree. There! That one will do. Now, I guess we have an- ,
other of the ten:"
•<De Injun he kill one in a fight with knives, sah," spoke
Ui:_> the darky. "He done fotch him fur fair, sah!"
"Is that so, Hungry Owl!" queried our hero.
The redskin nodded.
"We fight, an' me kill," he said.
"Yes, sah! I write it down on de card, too," added Tute.
Wild got interested.
"I guess I'll have to go and look at the placard," he remarked.
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1'1 guess she didn't come this way, after all," ne observed.
"Dere's a new one dere, sah."
"No," answered Charlie, who had followed him through
"Oh! Is that so?"
"Yes, sah. He done put it up," and he nodded to the the rift.
prisoner.
They went back and found the rest of the party .searching
·'And you wrote sr,mething under what he had put on it?" around in the bushes.
·
·
"Yes, sah; I done put on it c:._t dere was only eight now."
At the end of ten minutes they came to the conclusion
that the girl had played a joke on them by running around
"Good!"
"Suppose we all have a lqok at the placard?" suggested through the bushes to the camp.
Cheyenne Charlie's wife.
.
The explanation of it was hardly satisfactory to Wild,
"We can leave the Chinamen in charge of the prisoner," though.
spoke up Arietta.
He knew Arietta too well to think she would do anything
"Me stay, too," said Tute.
like th:s.
But he yielded to the others, and when Charlie shouldered
"Well," remarked our hero, "I don't suppose there will
be any danger of his getting away, then. Come on! All the deer and started for the camp he followed.
those who want to see the placard will now have the chanc~.
When they reached the camp another surprise awaited
Everybody have his shooters ready, though, for you can't them. .
r
tell what minute you might have to use them."
There was not a soul there!
They did not bother with their horses, but went on foot,
Neither the prisoner, nor the three who had been le~~ --as the distance was not great.
there to guard him were to be seen!
·
,•
When they got there all hands laughed when they read what
Our friends looked blankly at each other for a moment.
was on the placard.
•
Then Young Wild West exclaimed:
" So, it is my chance, is it'!" observed Wild. "Well, we will
"It strikes me that the Avengers have stolen a march on
see about that. I think I ha.ve lots of chances, yet."
h
"You kin bet your boots you have!" cried Cheyenne Charlie. us. They have not only rescued1 their captain, but t ey have
"I wonder what the rascals mean by it being your last got Ar'etta as well. Something has got to be done, boys."
The last was said to Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart.
chance, anyhow, Wild?" asked Jim Dart. "If they started
Professor Titmouse looked around in dismay.
out for the purpose of killing you, how can there be any
His wagon was there just as they had left it, and so were
chance for you ? "
·
"That's so. I guess they mean that it is my last chance to all th e hor,ses.
finish them, so they can't get in their work. If that is the
He walked to the wagon without saying a word.
case, I'll accept the chance. W-e have got the leader of the
It had occurred to him that perhaps his camera had been
'gang, and two of the ten is no more, so I fancy it won't be destroyed.
such a difficult thing to wind up the rest of them."
As he stepped upon the shafts and lodked in he jumped
, Our hero thought that what the darky had written on the back with a start.
bottom of the card was sµfficient, and now suggested that
Three liound forms were lying in the wagon.
they go back to camp.
"Come here, Mr. West!" he cried to Wild. "What do you
"We will put the leader of the Avengers through a course make of this?"
of sprouts," said he, "and work this business to a climax."
Our hero was there in a jiffy.
They now walked leisurely back to their camp.
· He saw that the three were the two Chinamen and the
When they came to wittiin a hundred yards of it Arietta darky.
stopped suddenly and brouj?;.ht her rifle to her shoulder.
They were bound and gagged.
Wild followed the direction the muzzle was pointed, and
"This is quite easy to understand, professor," he said . .
saw a mountain deer running with. the speed of the wind about "Your darky and our Chinamen are· here. Now, the thing .
a hundred yards distant.
is to find out how they got here."
He very quickly tore the gags from their mouths and
Crack!
·As the girl's weapon spoke the deer leaped into the air then a few strokes of his knife set them free.
and fell to the ground.
"Oh, oh!" groaned Tute, the darky. "I done thought I was
Without a word to any of them she darted away as though dead!"
to be the first to anive at the snot where the animal fell.
"How did it happen?" asked Wild, as he dragged him out
The rest started after her, but did not try to overtake he1· of the wagon and stood him on his f eet.
,..,,._,"Run, Et!" called out Wild, laughingly. "If you don't look
"De bad fellers come an' catch us when we not lookin';
out we will beat you there."
was the reply.
Arietta did not look behind, but increased her speed.
"How many of them were there?"
She darted into a thicket, and d:sappeared from sight.
"Seven, boss; I done count 'em."
"And they all looked like Indians?"
"Venison for dinner!" said Jim Dart. "Arietta must have
pretty sharp eyes, or she would not have seen the deer be"Yes, sah. Dey tie us up an' gag us; den dey done put us
fore any of the rest of us."
in de wagon. ·Den dey cut loose de prisoner an' run off.
In a couple of minutes they were at the spot where they Dey not take a thing."
had seen the deer fall.
.
"Well, this is what I call hard luck," an<;l Wild looked
There it lay, but there were no signs o,f Arietta.
at his two partners. We are in a sort of bad box; boys. The
Wild looked around in amazement.
Avengers have got Arietta as sure as we are alive. It is my
"She is hid:ng," declared Anna. "Come, Atietta, if you opinion that they were right close to where shE; shot th~ deer.
don't come out we will take your venison and run to camp and that they caught her as she was runnmg to 1t and
;with it."
·
made off with her. It isn't safe for all three of us to~o .., ,..
There was no reply to this, and then all hands became away from here now, so, Charlie, you will have to st~:::tt -<iii
rather puzzled.
. look after thing<,;. Jim, you and Hungry Owl will go with
Wild could not understand why his sweetheart would act me."
that way.
Her having run ahead of them to get to the fallen deer
first was all right.
But he was surprised at not finding her there with her
CHAPTER VI.
foot on the game she had bagged.
He began looking about through the bushes, and soon und
ARIETTA'S DEATH IS PLANNED.
a narrow passage through a rocky cliff.
"She must have gone through here," he said, and then he
Joe Powder, who acted as a sort of adviser to Captain Bill,
pushed hi1> way _through.
·
He went cautiously, too, for he was always on the alert was a pretty shrewd villain.
for danger.
He really knew more than his leader, and about three
The narrow passage did not extend more than twenty feet. times as much as any of the rest.
After Captain Bill and the Indian had gone quite a while
Then it came out into a rough tract of land that was covered with bushes and rocks of all sizes.
he proposed that they all take a walk out and locate the
The ground was hard and flinty, and in spite of the fact camp of Young Wild West.
that it had rained all night, no footprints could be seen.
"We won't be more'n fifteen minutes," he said. "I reckon
Our hero paused at the outlet of the passage and Jistenerl. they ain't far from where ther canoe is."
But not a sound could he hear.
They all started off, leaving their horses where they were.

I

YOUNG WILD WEST'S LAST CHANCE.
The villains knew quite well that our friends would· not
steal them.
Joe led the way and the'y soon reached the place where
·
the canoe lay.
By taking a straight course from their camp at the head
of the waterfall the distance was quite short.
The villains came in sight of the headquarters of our
friends much sooner than they expected.
The first thing they saw was the wagon of Professor Titmouse and then their gaze stopped on their leader tied to a
treP..
"Gee-whiz!" exclaimed Joe Powder. "If they ain't got
Captain Bill I'll eat my hat!"
"They have, jest as sure as your're alive!" answered one
of them.
"An' they've taken off his disguise," added another.
"An' there's no one there but two Chinamen an' a nigger,"
said Joe. "Boys, I reckon we must git thei· captain away
from there. It y--,n't do to let him be in ther hands of
Young Wild West's crowd."
"No, no!" came the reply.
"Let's sneak up an' git him. We kin silence them three
galoots putty quick, I guess."
"Shall we kill them?" asked one of the disguised men.
"No, I reckon we'd better catch 'em an' tie 'em up. It's
Young Wild West .an' his two pards we want to kill, not
them fellers."
"All right. Jest tell us what to do."
"Well, we'll sneak up an' grab them Chinamen an' ther
nigger an' when we grab 'em we must muzzle 'em, d'ye
·
understand ? "
"Oh, yes!"
"An' Captain Bill must be cut loose right away."
"Of course."
"Come on, then! Be mighty careful, now. Them fellers
ain't thinkin' of sich a thing as us betn' around here."
This was about right.
Wing Wah and his brother were ~istening intently to somet]ung their dusky companion was relating, and they were
grinning from ear to ear.
It certainly must have been something 'very funny, for a
few seconds later they broke into a laugh that sounded more
like the cackling of a couple of hens than anything else.
It was just at this moment that the villains pounced upon
them.
Taken completely by surprise they . fell easy victims.
There was plenty of rope handy to tie them up, and they
were sooR bound and gagged.
Joe released the captain and shook hands . with him.
Then he told the disguised men to tosi;; the three captives
in the wagon.
Captain Bill did not say a word against the orders given
by his lieute,nant.
He was overjoyed at his release and eager to get away.
He gathered up his weapons and told his men to come on.
The villainous leader walked beside Joe and told how it
was that he had been a prisoner.
"So there's only eight of us now, hey?" said Joe. "WeH,
that's too bad."
"We'll come out all right yet, see if we don't," remarked
the captain. "We know jest how many we've got to buck
agin now, an' ·that'3 somethin'. There'·s Young Wild West,
Cheyenne Charlie, Jim .Dart, three women an' that old feller
what calls himself Professor, besides them three fools we
'--=~-;~ e k e d in that wagon. Say! We oughter have went
through that wagon, do you know that?"
"I' was thinkn' about that, but it struck me that there
might be somethin' in there to explode, an' I didn't want to
take any risks. I've heard say that there's dangerous chemicals used in ther makin' of photographs, an' that if ther
stuff ain't handled right it is liable to blow a feller's head
off."
"Is that so? Well, mebbe it's a good thing we didn't
monkey with ther wagon, then. It would be fun, •though, if
ther whole thing was to blow up an' send thE,r two heathens
an' ther nigger about sevent~n hundred feet in ther air."
This remark caused a chuckle to go' up from all hands.
The villains had taken many steps from the. camp when
they heard voices, and the n(lxt moment they saw our friends
approaching.
"Lay low, fellers!" cautioned Captain Bill.
They sneaked along behind the bushes and rocks, and the
first thing they knew a deer darted pp in front of them.
Then a shot rang out and they heard rapidly approaching
footsteps.
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They were righ_t at the narrow passage between the rocks
just then, and they promptly ran through it.
The villains did not seem to have the courage to face the
ones they were so anxious to kill.
The man named Joe was the last to make a break for the
pass, and as he did so Arietta broke through the bushes and
ran squarely into his arms.
Joe had presence of mind enough to seize the surprised
girl and clap a hand over her mouth.
Then, before she realized what had happened, he rushed
through to the other side.
"Some one help me!" he exclaimed.
His call was answered quickly enough, and then all chance
of getting away was lost to the girl.
"Whoop!" exclaimed Captain Bill in a subdued tone. "I
guess we are in luck now, boys. Young ·wild West has got
his "chance fur fair. It's either fur him to go under or ther l
gal!"
"I done what I call a wise thing," said Joe. "Gosh! But
it couldn't have happened better, could it?"
"Well, I should say not. Let's git to our hang-out as soon
as possible. That gang will be after us like a thousand
of bric;ks!"
The scoundrels got a move on them and Arietta was carr-ied swiftly along up the winding ascent that led to the cave
.
of the Avengers.
Joe had tied a greasy handkerchief over her mouth, so it
was impossible for her to make an outcry, and the two men
who were carrying her held her so tightly that she was as
1
'
helpless as a babe.
When the men came in sight of the waterfall and found
that there were no signs of pursuit they felt elated.
Into the cave they went ,vith the girl anil then she was ;
soon bound so it was not necessary for the two men to hold
her any longer.
The one Indian, w~o was left of the three, knew her, as he 1
had often seen her rn Weston, and when he looked at her
he gave a grunt of satisfaction.
"Young Wild West going to make her his squaw," he said
to Captain Bill.
"You mean he was goin' to," was th'e quick reply. "l ain't
never killed a shemale yet, but if this one is Young Wild
West's gal, she's got to die, jest ther same as he has got to." I
A shudder passed through the frame of the captive girl
as she heard this, and the villains were not slow to notice it.
"You'll shiver more than that, my putty one," said Captain
Bill, sarcastically. "Jest wait!"
All the nerve Arietta po.ssessed was n9w brought into play
·
by her.
She did not want to let them know that she was frightened.
But they soon left her to her own reflections, for it suddenly occurred to the leader that they had better make preparations for an attack.
He was quite sure that Young Wild West would track
them to their lair and then a desperate fight would ensue.
"Boys," sa:d he, "I want you to keeu a sharp watch. Four
of you jest git out in different directions an' lay low. Ther
instant you see Young Wild West an' his gang comin', light
, ,
here like a redhot bullet an' let me know."
The four men were quickly selected, the Indian being one
of them.
When they had taken up their station Captain Bill felt
easier.
. "Now, then," said he to his adviser, "if we only had a little
whisky we could make merry over ther great luck we're in."
"That's right, Captain," was Joe's reply. "But we drank
all we had ther first day out from Weston. We've got to git
along without it, so there's no use ta1kin' about it."
"You talk very sensible, Joe, blamed if you don't. I wish
I was ·like you. You're bound to make ther best of things,
it seems."
"That's ther only way to do, Captain."
1
"I know it is, but we can't all be that way. What do you
think of things, anyhow? What k'n we do to make Young
Wild West ther sickest feller what ever lived afore he goes
under'?'"
"Kill ther gal, an' make sure he knows about it," was the
heartless rejoinder.
"I know that would be a good idea. But what I mean is,
can't we do it in some way that would make every nerve in 1
.
his body quiver?"
"We could chuck her over ther falls an' then send word
to him that her body kin be found in the pool below.''
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so the first thing to be done was to find where
"Yes, that would do putty good. But couldn't we rig it so's the villains,located.
ther gal could be in plain view after she's dead-so any one they werequite
easy to find the trail the men had made when
It was
who came along could see h er?"
their captain, and they hastened along, keep"I tell you what we could do!" exclaimed Joe, as a thought they rescued watch
for danger.
struck him. "We could hang her over ther falls with a rope ing a sharp
An ambush was something that our friends wanted to
an' then start her to swingin'. She could be made to swing
so that ever y time t her water hit her it would send her away avoid.
The trail led direct to the vicinity of the narrow passage
from it, an' then back she'd come ag'in, an' we could have it
so that Young "Wild West would come along an' see her, 'cause between the rocks and then it was lost on account of the
hard surface.
·we could do some shootin' to draw him here."
"They must have been right here somewhere when Arietta '
"Good enough! An' then while he was nigh crazy about
shot the deer," said Wild in a low tone. "Now, come on!
his gal we could shoot him down."
to their camp."
"That's it, Captain! What I can't think of, you kin. That's The chances are that thev have gone directreached
a point
They walked past the· place and soon
ther very thing to do, by jingo!"
The more the villains talked over the horrible plan to put where the ground was soft.
Arietta out of the way the more they became convinced that
Then they suddenly came upon freshly-ma de footprints.
they had struck the proper thing to do.
"Here they .are!" said Jim.
"They ain't no use in us keepin' rigged up like Injuns any . "Bad palefaces ~o this way," added the Indian.
more, as I kin see," observed the leader, after a pause.
"So I see," replied our hero. "Now, we want to ·be very
"Them fellers found out that I was disgiiised putty qµick. careful, or a bullet may come along and ·cut one of us down.
If I was t her rest of you fellers I would wash up. It'll make The scoundrels have left the spot where they were when
you feel a lot better."
the professor came along with his wagon, that is sure, for
"I guess that's good advice," retorted Joe, and he at once we are half a mile to the east of that spot now, and the
got some water and proceeded to make himself naturaf again. tracks are leading away from it."
As there were no signs of any one coming to attack them,
"The trail goes toward the mountain road," answered
the rest of the men followed Joe's example. "They must be located near to it."
Dart.
The Indian watched them as they did this, and when they
"Well, we will soon find it, I guess."
said:
and
arms
his
folded
he
through
,Yere
As they wended their way cautiously up the ascent they
"One Indian left. He go back to Weston and be good In- could hear the roai.· made by a waterfall.
dian again."
Just then the tracks became lost, since it was nothing but
"What!" cried Captain Bill in surprise. "Are you goin' to rock
·
there.
?"
Injun
quit ther game,
they kept on.
luck,
to
Trusting
go
Me
next.
me
kill
West
Wild
Young
stay
me
"Yes; if
But they chose the wrong way-or rather the way the
back to Weston, and then Young Wild West no know that I villains
had gone--for they took a turn and were soon down
try to kill him."
bottom of the cataract.
the
near
you
that,
like
us
leave
to
goin'
ain't
you
reckon
"Well, I
an overhangin g ledge above them, and this
this
was
in
us
There
with
out
started
You
varmint!
copper skinned
from catching sight of the camp of the
them
prevented
us."
to
stick
to
got
you've
here business, an'
Avengers.
decisively.
head
his
"No!" and the redskin shook
It was a picturesque little glen where the water came
,
"But I say yes!"
down from the rocky heights, but Young Wild West
dashing
eyes.
his
from
The Indian flushed an ugly look
looking for beautiful scenes just then.
not
was
said.
he
"Me go. Me go right away,"
He wanted to find where the villainous gang were.
He turned and walked over to where the horses were grazThe boiling, foaming water in the pool at the foot of the
ing.
that rushed from it through
Captain Bill picked up a lariat and sent it whizzing falls and the turbulent stream
the gorge were nothing to him just then.
through the air with wonderful quickness.
He was looking for a way to get to a higher point, for he
A more accurate throw could not have possibly been
readily saw that they were considerabl y below the level of
made.
The 1·ope settled about the neck of the redskin and a the mountain trail.
Wild's quick eyes soon picked a way to get to the top of
quick jerk pulled him off his feet. •
"I reckon you don't go back to no Weston to tell on us!" the precipice.
he exclaimed. "You've got to go under, that's what you
Right near the falls-so close that the spraY. dashed upon
have!"
it-was a natural path that wound its way upward.
toand
time,
Joe -nad seized the helpless Indian by this
Without a word to his companions , the brave boy started
gether they pulled him toward the brink of the roaring up.
waterfall.
But they knew enough to follow, and after him the.y went.
It seemed as though they had it all made up, for with one
Ten feet up the path Wild suddenly discovered the mouth
him
hurled
accord, they picked up the helpless captive and
a cave.
of
into the water.
It struck him to go in and he did so.
A single shriek went up from the redskin and then he was
Then he found it could hardly be called a cave, after all.
swl!pt over the falls!
It was simply the mouth of a passage that led upward.
"That's an end to him, as it will be to Young Wild West
He crouched down, and peering upward, saw daylight.
Bill.
when we git our clutches on him!" exclaimed Captain
"A quick way to get up here," he whispered. "Come on!"
ther
"I reckon any one what goes back on us is goin' to git
"All right," nodded Jim, and then they began cl·IDJtbt.iil·:il!-'1
same dose, too!"
upward.
The three men who had witnessed the act -of their capThe passage was rather steep and was more in the ·form
tain and lieutenant nodded approvingly .
a chute than anything else.
of
They thought the proper thing had been done.
But there was only about thirty feet of it to climb and
"There's only seven of us left now," observed one of Wild was soon at the end of it.
them.
When he got there he was not a little surprised and de"An' that's enough, I reckon," retorted Joe. "An Injun
is no good, anyhow, 'cause he can't never be depended on." lighted, as well.
There was the camp of the Avengers right before him!
"That's right!" exclaimed the captain.
He could have reached out and touched one of the horses
Just then tJ:ie sharp report of a revolver sounded close at
muzzle of his rifle.
hand and the villains grabbed their shooters and looked belonging to the gang with the
The animal had h,ecome trred of nibbling at the short
about them in ala1·m.
grass and had laid d"own.
The black eyes of Hungry Owl gleamed with delight
when they rested on the scene.,
CHAPTER VII.
They were so close to the villains that they scarcely dared
talk in the lowest whispers, even.
to
ARIETTA.
WITH
CAVE
THE
IN
WILD
They could see the cave, and in front of it three whites
belongin~ to the gang stood.
Wild started off to find Arietta with Jim and Hungry and the remaining Indian the
redskm declared that he was
It was just then that
Owl right at his heels.
return to Weston.
and
crowd
the
leave
to
by
going
captured
been
had
Arietta
He was now positive that
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Our friends listened ~nd could hear every word that was and though he had lost half his men in an attempt to put
was
he
way,
the
of
out
partners
his
.
Young Wild West and
said.
When the Indian started right toward them to get his not going to give up now.
Still, he did not feel like killing the boy just then.
horse they drew back and lay flat to the ground.
"Put him back there by the gal," he said. "We'll lay for
It was not until they heard the whiz of a lariat and the
the rest of 'em to come, an' if they don't show up putty soon,
sounds of a struggle that they looked up again.
Then they were just in time to see the redskin being we'll chuck 'em both over tber falls."
Two of the men dragged Wild back to where his sweetcarried back toward the cave.
"They won't let him leave, it seems," said Wild in a soft heart reclined on a blanket.
•
Then they went out in front of the cave and croucJ:ied
whisper.
"No. They are going to fix him," answered Jim in the behind the rocks with rifles ready to fire at the least notice.
"Are you all right, Et?" whispered our hero, as he rolled
same low voice.
over so his face was clo\;e to that of his sweethea1-t.
Hungry Owl gave the least vestige of a grunt.
There was an affirmative reply in a low, muffled voice,
Evidently he thought the Indian deserved to be fixed.
As the villains went to throw the redskin over the falls and then the daring boy resolved to free her.
"Turn around, so I can get at your hands, Et," he said.
they got around a point of rock, out of sight of our friends.
The girl promptly did so.
Then it was that Young Wild West decided upon a daring
She felt happy that her lover was with her, and she now
thing to do.
"Stay here!" he whispered. "I am going to see if I can felt that they would both escape.
She knew that he always found a way to surmount obfind where Arietta is."
stacles, and when she threw herself around so her bound
Out of the hole he crawled with the stealth of a cat.
There were several rocks and boulders scattered about wrists could come in contact with his teeth, she was almost
.
'.1nd he began creepi!lg toward the mouth of the cave, keep~ certain that they would soon be all right.
mg them between him and the open space in front of it as .,. "That's it!" exclaimed Wild, as he gripped upon the rope
·
·
that held her wrists together with his teeth. "Now, keep
much as possible.
Wild worked swiftly and without making the least noise. cool, little one. We've got to do something desperate: Jim
Just as he reached the mouth of the cave and saw the and the redskin are not more than forty feet from her.e, and
form of a female bound and gagged in the rear of it a I guess we can fool these villains, if they only give me time
to chew you free."
revolver cracked and a bullet whistled over his head. '
Then he got his teeth to work for fair.
One of th~ men on guard had caught sight of him.
The rope was a tough one, but the boy's teeth were in
Young Wild West swung around like lightning.
He had his revolver in his hand, and seein~ one of the excellent condition.
He made rapid progress, and while the five men outside
gang hastening toward him with leveled revolver, he fired.
watched for the appearance of the boy's friends he got the
It was a very quick shot, but Wild did not miss.
The villain threw up his hands and fell forward on his hands of Arietta free.
The first thing the girl did then was to take the gag
face without so much as a groan coming from his lips.
But the next instant three more rushed around and from her mouth.
"Oh! Wild!" she exclaimed. "I am so glad you came!"
dashed into the cave.
"Get yourself entirely free, Et," he answered. "Then
They were Captain Bill, Joe and one of the other men
belonging to the gang.
start in on me."
Arietta did so.
They came around the corner so suddenly that Wild only
She did not say another word until she had untied the
had time to fire at one of them.
It was the fellow who had helped throw the Indian over hands of her lover.
Just then they heard one of the men coming to the mouth
..
the falls who fell this time.
of the cave.
That ~ut t~e number of Avengers down to five.
Instantly both dropped back into the positions' they had
Captam Bill, Joe and the three who were guarding the
been in when the villains left them there.
place.
The man c.tme right inside the cave and over to them.
Captain Bill and Joe were right upon Wild when he shot
•
He was Captain Bill.
the other villain.
"I don't know whether your pards are comin' or not,
They grabbed him even as the sl1ot was fired.
matter much if
Joe managed to _get hold ?f the :wrist that held the pistol Young Wild West," he said. "But it don't
they show
and he wreJJ.ched it from him, while the captain pulled his they do. They'll git their medicine as soon as
up, ther same as you did."
feet from under him.
It was quite gloomy in the back part of the cave, so _the
Young Wild West was caught.
to note that the captives
If he could have seen them coming it would certainly villain could not see clearly enough
'
were no longer tied.
have been different.
The rope was around Wild!s ankles yet, and his feet
But he had taken the chances, and though he had found
happened to be toward Captain Bill.
his sweetheart, he had lost!
"Do you know what I'm goin' to do with you, Young
But he was not a great deal put out by the sudden turn of
Wild West?'j resumed the scoundrel. "I'm goin' to chuck
affairs.
you over ther falls! That's what I'm goin' to do. Ther
Jim and the redskin friend were close at hand.
quicker you're out of ther way ther better it will be fur
And the villains were not aware of it.
They might think that Wild's partners were close by but everybody!"
"If you do that you will wish you had not," retorted our
the:• did not know that any one was in what seemed to be
hero, coolly.
:.\..h~going down into the darkness of a pit.
"That is what you say, but I know better. Now, I'm
~;Ri did not cry out.
The revolver shots were enough to warn his companions goin' to cut your feet loose, an' then I want you to git up
an' walk out of ther cave with me."
that something had happened to him.
He now held his revolver leveled at Wild's head with his
disand
bound
villains
two
the
struggle
fierce
a
After
right hand, while with his left he drew a knife from his
armed him.
The three guards were on the spot by this time and they belt.
Then a startling thing happened!
looked dismayed when they saw the two villains lying on
Reaching out with his knife, he severed the rope that held
the ground.
our hero's ankles together.
them.
of
one
asl:ed
Bill?"
Captain
"What's ther matter,
"Nothin', only we've got Young ·wild Vl' es t!" was the
reply in a voice of triumph.
"Yes, you've got me," spoke up our hero. "But if \you
CHAPTER VIII.
know when you are we_ll off, you will let me go, and allow
the young lady to go with me. If you don't there is not one
THE DRAWING OF THE STICKS.
of you who will leave this place alive."
These words had a certain effect on the men.
Young Wild West sprang upon Captain Bill with the
The tone of voice Wild spoke in was enough to convince
quickness of a mountain lion.
them that it was no idle threat that he made.
One blow sent the revolver flying from his hand, and
But they were not going to let him go, for all that.
Captain Bill was something of the nature of a bulldog, another knocked him sprawling upon his back.
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"Come on, ~)t! \Ve have got to run for it!" he cried.
He seizec~ Arietta's hand and the two darted for the
mouth 01 the cave.
But the men outside had heard the noise, and they were
there in a. twinl:ling.
Wild djJ not hesitate, but ran straight for them.
There were four of th1m, but that made no difference to
him just then.
He was going to escape if there was a possibility of doing
it.
Whack!
He sent Joe sprawling, and then letting go of Arietta's
hand, he struc:;: ::.t one oi the others.
He missed tlds t ime, and the force of the blow carried
him past the \·i!lfdns.
But one of them seized Arietta and bore her back into
the cave.
"Catch him, boys!" yelled Captain Bill, struggling to his
feet. "Take him alive!"
It is quite certain that if Wild had had a revolver he
would have shot every one of the villains before they could
,lay hands on him; but he was without a weapon to defend
so the only course left was to run for it.
'himself,
He made a dash for the hole he had crawled from when
he went to the cave, and thinking they surely had him, the
1men uttered cries of triumph.
Into. the hole Wild darted, finding Jim and the redskin
there with drawn revolvers.
"Get down out of sight, boys!" he exclaimed in a low
tone. "I guess they think this is a hole, and that I can't get
out of it. We will fool them if we can."
Down all three of them slid, and to make the villains
'really think he was lost, Wild uttered a despairing shriek,
which sounded so natural that even Jim was surprised.
There was a rattling of dirt and stones, and then all was
silent as the grave.
But the three were only about ten feet from the edge of
'
lthe hole.
They crouched low under a raise in the uneven . surface
of the passage and listened.
The next minute they heard voices above them.
"I reckon he's gone, Joe," said one of them.
"Thunder! I should say so!" was the retort of the lieutenant. "I wonder what made him jump in there?"
"To git out of ther way, I s'pose," said the first man who
had spoken. "He was afraid we'd shoot, most likely, an'
he took ther chances of goin' in ther hole, ther same as a
•
l'abbit does when he's hard pressed."
"Well,• I reckon it's ther end of Young Wild West, all
1·ight," observed Joe. "He's gone right on down to ther
center of ther earth, I reckon. An' if he ain't he's as dead
as a mackerel by this time."
"I wouldn't want to be as dead as he is. It was a quick
rway, wasn't it? Young Wild West is dead an' buried, an'
all in a minute!"
Then the voices ceased.
"What are we going to do about it, Wild?" asked Jim,
after a pause.
"Well, l am just tl'ying to think. lt was a case of hard
/luck. I had chewed the rope from Arietta's wrjsts, and she
had freed me, all but my ankles, when th~ leader of the
gang came in."
"You .found Arietta, then?"
"Oh, yes."
"Where was she?"
"In a cave up there."
"And they had her tied?"
"Yes, and gagged, too, the scoundrels. Oh, I will make
them suf~er for what they have done-see if I don't!"
He then told Jim and the Indian just what had hap1pened.
The former was very much interested in the recital, but
the latter did not appear to take much notice of what was
said.
That was the redskin way of it.
"Let's get down by the foot of the waterfall," said our
!hero. "Then we can think it over and find out what is best
!to be done."
"All right," repliecf Jim, and then they made their way
down the chute.
They had scarcely reached the ledge of rock upon which
the water was spraying when they heard a savage growl.
Wheeling in the direction it came from, they beheld a
big mountain lion engaged in tearing apart the body of a
man.

l

The body was only half out of the water, and was on the
.
opposite side of the pool.
It was that of the Indian Captain Bill had thrown over
the falls.
Wild and Jim saw this at a glance.
The huge beast that was getting 1·eady for a feast of
human flesh seemed as though it did not like to be intruded
upon.
Again a savage growl came from it.
Jim Dart raised his revolver to shoot at it, bdt our hero
stopped him.
"Don't," he said. "It may be that the shot could be
heard above the noise of the falling water. Let the lion
alone. Here! Give me your knife. Just let him come over
here if he wants to fight it out, and I will show him what I
can do with a hunting-knife when it comes ·to a tussle."
Jim let ·him take the knife, for he saw that the lion was
likely to spring over the po.ol and give them battle.
Hungry Owl cast a look at Wild that was naught but one
of admiration.
If there is anything that an Indian admires it is courage.
The huge jaws, gleaming fangs, and sharp claws of the
mountain lion had no terrors for Young Wild West, and the
Indian knew it.
The savage beast kept growling and lashing his tail.
Presently it left the body of the redskin and began pacing up and down on the rock at the other side of the pool.
The distance across was all of twelve feet, but our friends
knew the animal could jump it quite easily.
"Step back and give me room," said Wild to his companions. "I am going to meet the beast as he comes over.
He is going to jump, and no mistake about it!"
Half a dozen times the mountain lion walked up and
down, growling meanwhile.
Then it suddenly paused.
There was a crouch and the paws slid forward to the
edge of the rock.
Young Wild West braced himself, knife in hand.
Suddenly the growling ceased, and the savage beast arose
in the air.
Whiz!
The huge body came directly for Wild, but the daring boy
never moved.
Thud! ..
At first it seemed that the lion's claws had struck our
hero on the shoulder, but no!
Wild had plunged the knife into the animal's heart, and
then jumped back.
Down came the lion at the very edge of the pool.
It made a few feeble attempts to g et a footing, and then
slipped back into the turbulent water-dead!
"Ugh!" grunted the redskin. "Young Wild West great
brave."
"Well, it isn't everyone who can do such a ·thing as that,"
Jim answered, placing his mouth close to his ear to make
him hear.
"Hungry Owl no want to try it."
"Why, it was easy enough," said Wild. "All I had to
do was to watch the beast and see that he did not touch me
before I gave him the knife. Either of you could have
done it."
Both Dart and the Indian shook their heads.
"Have it your way, if you want to, Wild," said Jim.
"You know what you can do, and that is certain. Bt1t~~V'!1at
~~
I could do is another thing."
"Well, never mind, Jim. Now we must find a way to gi~
Arietta out of the clutches of the Avengers. There are
only five of them left out of the ten, and I think if Charlie
was here we could soon fix them up."
"I think so myself. Here is one of my revolvers. There
is no telling how soon we might have to fight, you know."
"All right," and our hero took the weapon and put it in
his belt.
Then he wiped the blade of the 4unting-knife and handed
it back to Jim.
"Me go for Charlie?" said Hungry Owl, questioningly.
"'r1es," answered Wild. "Go and fetch him, and fetch
him up the other way. We will go up the chute and be
there when you come. You might bring the darky along, too,
Hungry Owl. He can put up a pretty good fight."
"Me do just as Young Wild West say."
"All right. Go ahead, and be as quick as you can. We
want to get this thing ove1· with. The Avengers think I
lost my last chance, but I will show therp. different inside of
half an hour."
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such t:rips as this, but he was not the one tt> say no when
he was asked to stay and look after the camp.
The scout did not forget to keep a sharp watch on the
surrounding country, however, and when Professor Titmouse came to him and asked if he had any objections to
his taking a picture of the river and landscape, he told
him to go ahead and .take two, or a dozen, if he wanted to.
"I hope the young lady will be found, I assure you," said
the professor, "and . when she is brought back I want to
take a nice photograph of the whole party as a reminder of
the occasion."
"All right," answered Charlie, who did not take much
stock in pictures of any kind.
The eccentric man called his assistant and the camera
was soon got out of the wagon and placed where he wanted
it.
In spite of their anxiety over the strange disappearance
of Arietta, Anna and Eloise became interested in the proceedings.
The professor had been busy all the morning with his
plates and other contrivances connected with his hobby, and
he had promised to show a picture of the group he had
taken the day before before sunset.
He got his focus and took a picture of the .river and then
shifted it and took . one of the hills beyond it.
When he had done this Hop and . Wing Wah, the two
Chinamen, stepped up.
"Ta:kee picture, allee samee Melican man," said Wing
·
Wah.
"You want your photograph taken?" asked the professor.
"Yes, me wantee; allee samee my blother wantee."
"Well, I'll have to do it, then," and the old man managed
to smile.
"Take 'em standin' on their he~ds," spoke up Cheyenne
,
Charlie.
"All right," was the quick reply. "I will show you h_ow
I can do that."
Then the scout got a little interested.
Professor Titmouse led the two Celestials to where he
wanted them to stand, and then went back I and adjusted the
machine.
"Come here!" he called to Charlie, when he was ready.
"Keep an eye around, Anna," said the, scout to his wife.
"If you see ther least sign of a redskin or a white man jest
let me know."
She told him she would, so then he went and got his
head under the cloth as he was directed.
"Look sharp now," said the professor, "and tell me what
you see."
"I see ther two heathens standin' on their heads," replied
the scout, giving a start of surprise.
"Well, they make a nice-looking picture, don't they?"
"You bet! But when you git ready to take it, jest say
ther word, 'cause I think I kin improve on it a little." ·
"Very well."
Charlie got from under the cover and stepped back.
E:e watched the professor, and pretty soon he saw him get
.
ready to pull out a slide.
"Jest sing out about half a minute before you take ther
picture," he said.
"Now!" cried the photographer a moment later.
Charlie whipped out his revolver and fired two quick
shots.
One of the bullets struck the side of Hop Wah's left
wooden shoe, and he leaped into the air like an animated
\
skyrocket.
The other bullet just missed Wing Wah's shoe, but he
jumped because his brother did.
"I-I am afraid you spoiled the picture," said the professor, looking at Charlie in surprise. "I made the exposure
just as you fired."
."No, · I reckon I didn't spoil it," was the retort. "We'll
have a picture of two Chinamen dancin' on their heads."
"But it won't be a perfect picture. There will be half a
dozen arms and as many legs on each of them."
"Good enough! . I wouldn't miss havin' one of them pictu-r es for anything. You jest go ahead an' finish it as
soon as you kin."
"Well, I will show you the negative in a few minutes, and
CHAPTER IX.
then you won't want the picture finished, perhaps."
Professor Titmouse started .right in and in a few minutes
SOME FUNNY HAPPENINGS AT THE CAMP.
he had the negative ready.
"What do you call that thing?" the scout asked. "It looks
CheyEµJ.ne Charlie felt rather uneasy after Wild and Jim
somethin' like ther slate I used to make figgers on when
went away from the camp.
He always liked to accompany the young deadshot on I went t o school down in Cheyenne."

"I bet you will!" exclaimed Jim.
Hungry Owl now made himself scarce.
Then Wild and Jim started up the natural chute.
They wanted to listen and see what was, going on up there.
They crept up and got as close to the edge of the hole
as they dared and then paused.
They heard voices the first thing.
It happened that just at that time it had occurred to the
villain Joe that Arietta would make a better bride than a
mangled corpse.
"See here, cap!" he said to the leader. "You hadn't
oughter kill ther gal, I don't think."
"Hadn't, hey? Well, that's what's got to be done to her.
She's goin' to die ther way we was talkin' about afore Young
Wild West come up here. Young Wild West is dead, an'
we're goin' to send her to him. They'll be wedded then, an'
Death is ther minister what'll tie ther knot." \
The villain laughed at this remark, and Young Wild
Wes.t . felt like darting from the hole and shooting him dead
_ in his tracks.
But he knew there were too many of them for him to make
a success of rescuing his sweetheart.
"But, Bill," went on Joe, getting more familiar in his
way of addressing his leader, "don't you think that gal
would make me a putty. nice sort of a wife?"
"Wife, hey? Ha, ha, ha! Why, you ain't crazy, are yer,
Joe? Wife, hey? Well, I reckon if you was to do anything
like that you would never dare to show up where there was
a white man. No! Ther gal has got to die, an' she's got
to be swung dovm over ther falls, so's she kin drown by
degrees."
There was a ·s ilence for a moment, and then Joe said:
"I oughter be entitled to a little consideration, cap. I've
helped you out putty good, an' more' than once, too."
"So you have, Joe. See here1 I'll tell you what I'll do."
· ·
"What'll you do?"
"I'll throw you ther dice to see whether you has ther gal,
or whether sh~'s hung down over ther waterfall."
"You'll throw me ther dice, hey?"
"Yes."
"An' if I win I'm to have ther gal?"
"Yes, an' I'll git ther minister to marry yer."
"Shake hands on that, cap."
The two shook hands.
"Now, where's ther dice?"
"I don't know!" and Captain Bill laughed as though it
was a great joke.
"You knowed we didn't have any dice," said Joe, speaking
with just a tinge of ugliness in his voice.
"Of course I did. Ha, ha, ha!"
"Well, I don't see nothin' funny in that."
"You don't, hey? Well, you ain't in a funny mood, I
reckon. You're gittin' sentimental. If you wasn't you
wouldn't be thinkin' about gittin' married. Say, you fellers!"
The remark was addressed to the other three villains.
.
"Yes, captain," came the answer.
"You are keepin' a sharp watch, ain't you?"
"Yes."
"Well, shoot the first man you see comin' this way.
That's ther only way to do it now. We can't do a second
of parleyin', not with anybody."
"All right !" was the retort.
"Say, Bill," spoke up Joe, "fun is fun, but I want you to
stick to your word."
~
, "u~ur dice an' I will."
"Pullfn• sticks ,'fill do jest as well. I mean business, Bill.
There's no use in me an' you fallin' out, is there?"
"No, Joe, there ain't."
"We'll pull sticks, then."
"Yes, ther one what gits ther short one wins."
"All right. Git a long stick an' a short one."
The sticks were got in a hurry, and one of the men held
them.
The draw was quickly made, and Captain Bill won!
Arietta was doomed to die!
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The professor held '-it up to the light and told him to take
"All right, sah!" and away 'went the darky.
a look.
He had hardly got started when there was a splashing
The next minute a grin came over Charlie's face.
sound, and neither of the Chinamen could bl'l seen.
"I kin see 'em!" he exclaimed. "Jerusalem! But if that
'fhen Cheyenne Charlie started to see what was the matdon't beat anything I ever seen in my life! Why, you can't ter.
tell which is Wing Wah an' which is his brother, an' they've
He knew pretty well that one or both of them had tumgot more legs than a Texas tarantula!"
bled into the river.
He held his head back and laughed heartily.
He ran along behind the darky, and was just in time to
Of course, Anna and Eloise wanted to have a look at see both the Celestials come to the surface in the river.
it then.
Neither of them could swin, but as the water was not
They smiled, but they were too much worried about Ari- more than four feet in depth, there was not mucn danger
etta to enjoy the fun.
of their drowning.
"Well, do you want me to finish the picture?" askeq the
But they thought they were going to drown, for all that.
professor.
Both began yelling at the top of their voices, and the
"Do I? Well, I guess yes! I'll give you a ten-dollar bill pidgin-English that rang out was enough to make the most
for ther picture when it is done."
solemn of persons laugh.
"You won't pay me anything for it," was the reply.. "I
"Helpee me and me blother!" cried Wing Wah, as the
will finish it and make you a present of it. Come to thmk darky ran to the edge of the bank, and stood grinning _at__
of it, it will make a comical picture."
them.
·
The Chinamen had recovered from the fright the scout
"Swim!" was the retort. "Make yo' han's go dis way an'
·
th em, an d th ey s t oo d 1ook"mg on, won d ermg
·
outt yo'
h a d given
w h a t kick
B th
. d feet."
·t
d th
It
th t the both went
it was all about. Pretty soon Wing Wah said:
o
rie i , an
e resu was
a
Y
nd
"Whatee shootee flor, Charlie?"
u er.
· f
h
d th
'th t
"For fun, you yeller-faced heathen!" was the reply. "You
TheY, scrambled to their eet, owever, · an
en wi ou
don't think I did it for fair, do you?"
Ianother _word made for the bank.
,
"Oh no! If Charlie shootee for fair he knockee China- . Charhe and Tute helped them ou~, a~d t~en they fell
, 'h d 10 ff'"
mto each other's arms and began crymg hke httle children.
/a ri ht ;, and a broad grin came over the scout's
"What did I tell you?" said the scout to the professor,
a s g '
who reached the scene at that very moment.
face.
.
,,,
"They are very affectionate," was the reply. "Well, that
"Cha:r:he sh_ootee ~fop Wah's sh?e· . spo½e up the other is a very good trait in them, I am sure."
Mongohan, w1t~1 a, tinge of anger m his voice. .
.
.
Leaving the two Chinamen to themselves, the rest walked
"Well, you didn t ~ant me to shoot off your pig-tail, did back to the camp.
you?" retorted Charhe.
Five minutes later the two -Wahs came up looking rather
"Charlie pay for shoe, allee samee."
sheepish.
"Oh, I'll_ pay for it. Jest ,,turn around, an' I'll fix ther
"Now go ahead an' make a fire an' dry your clothes, you
other one m ther same way.
fools!" exclaimed Charlie.
"No, no," and a frightened look came over his face.
The scout had grown stern now, for he was beginning to
"Hop big foolee!" said his brother.
wonder how Wild and Jim had made out.
"Wing Wah tellee lie!" was the quick reply.
"Do you know one thing?" he said, turning to Anna and
Whack!
Eloise, "I think it would have been a good idea if we'd jest
Wing Wah hit Hop an awful slap on the side of his head, forced that gang into a fight, an' either shot em' all down
and he came very near falling to the ground.
or made 'em surrender. They come out after us, an' I think
Then a fight started between the brothers.
Wild has been altogether too easy with 'em. Now they've
"Stop them!" c1ied the professor. "They will tear each gone an' got Ari etta, you kin bet your boots ! An' there's no
other's eyes out."
tellin' what will happen next. I jest wish I was somewhere
"Dey no hurt each oder," spoke up Tute, the darky, who so I could draw a bead on some of ther measly coyotes!"
e?joyed it more than anyone else. "Dey don' know how to
"Perhaps the easiest way is the best," spoke up Professor
fight."
Titmouse. "Taking a man's life is an awful thing, you know."
"That's right!" cried the scout. "They don't know as
"Not if it is done to save your own," retorted the scout.
much about fightin' as a couple of bullfrogs."
"Remembe1·! Them felle1·s come out here to meet an' put us
But the Chinamen were now as mad as hornets, and they out of ther way. They wanted us to know it, too, so they put
went at each other for fair.
a placard on a tree. Now, I think when a feller knows that
"Hit with you' fists an' buck a little!" called out the darky. sdlneone is after him to kill him, ther thing to do is to fix
"Dat ain't no way to fight. Lef' yo'selves go, dar!"
him so's he can't do it."
Wing Wah must have understood, for he doubled up his
'"Well, that sounds reasonable."
fist and hit his brother on the nose, fetching the blood.
"I guess it does sound reasonable. If we h adn't interfered
Then he lowered his head and very neatly butted him in last night I reckon you an' your darky would both have been
the stomach.
put out of existence."
Down went Hop and Wing danced around him like a
"I rather thin)< you are right. I never had any such an
jumping-jack.
idea that they were such bad fellows."
Cheyenne Charlie was delighted with the way the fight
Just then Charlie happened to look off to the right.
went.
He saw an Indian approaching.
·-~ -~
"If we only had a picture of that!" he cried.
A quick glance told him that it was Hungry Owl.
Just then Hop got upon his feet.
"Sometpin's up!" _h~ exclaJmed., "~Ie~,e comes ther redskin,
'rI1ere happened to be a heavy stick near him, and pick- hut I don t see nothm of Wild an Jim.
ing it up, he started to run after his brother, who imme"He's in a hurry, too," spoke up Anna, who had followed
diately got out of his way.
the gaze of her husband and caught sight of the approaching
The next minute the two were speeeding along the river man. "I wonder what could have happened?"
bank.
"We'll find out directly."
It is quite probable that Hop meant to hit his brother
"Oh, I hope nothing has happened to them!" exclaimed the
pretty hard if he got the chance, but as he could not run professor.
a bit faster than Wing could, there was little danger of his
Hungry Owl now saw that he was observed, and he ran all
doing it.
the faster.
"He'll catch him about ther time they . git to Salt Lak-e
"What's ther matter?" asked Charlie, when he reached the
City," said Charlie_
camp.
"You had better go and see that they don't hurt each
"Young Wild West want you and the black man to come
other," spoke up the professor.
and help get paleface maiden!" was the reply_ "There only
"There ain't no danger of that," was the reply. "In ten five now; others all dead."
minutes from now they'll be laughin' an' cacklin' like a
"Good enough!" cried the scout. "Come on, vou grinnin'
couple of hens, an' almost kissin' each other."
son of darkness! We'll give 'em a lift, an' you kin b~t there
"I don't know about that. Tute, you run along after them won't be many of ther measly coyotes left when we git
and see that no one is hurt."
through with,..em!"

m~Th

'

YOUNG WILD WEST'S LAST CHANCE.

YOUNG WILD WEST'S LAST CHANCE.

15i

And after them came the Indian in a state ' of great agitation.
As our hero reached the opening below and ru.shed out into
the spray he cast a quick look into the pool.
"ALL GONE BUT ONE!"
There was nothing to be seen there but eddying, whirling
Young Wild We§t gripped the handle of his revolve!' tightly water.
But just then a faint cry from above reaclfed his ears.
when he heard Captain Bill give a laugh of triumph and exLooking upward, a startling sight met his gaze.
claim:
Suspended by a rope from some point far above was.
"Ther gal has got to die!"
He was on the verge of springing out of the hole and . Arietta!
Her body was swinging in and out from the body of falling
shooting the villain dead in his tracks.
water an\!, it certainly looked as though she could not remain,
But he restrained himself by a great effort.
"There is time enoug-h for that," l;le muttered. "We will alive very long in that perilous position.
Our hero whipped out the revolver -he had in his belt, and ·
wait till they take Arietta out of the cave. Then, whether
Charlie is here or not, we will rush out and shoot the scoun- just then Jim saw the s,vinging girl and darted forward.
Hungry Owl stepped back and watched them.
·
drels down, or go down ourselves."
The Indian saw that the ledge was directly below the sus,
He said this to Jim, and the boy nodded approvingly.
pended girl each time she swung out from the fierce volume1
.
, They listened again.
Joe Powder was very much put out over the way the draw- of water.
He saw the young deadshot raise the revolver he held in,
ing of the sticks had resulted.
"Say, Captain Bill," they heard him say, "I want you to do his hand and wait.
one thing fur me."
The next· crisis came.
"What is it, Joe?" was the reply.
Wild fired quickly and the rope was severed in twain .
. "I want you to put off ther killin' of ther gal till an hour
Dropping his revolver, he rushed forward to catch Arietta
from now."
as she fell, followed by Jim.
"What good will that do yer?"
Arietta uttered a scream of joy which could be heard above:
"A whole lot."
the roar of the cataract.
will."
it
"I can't see how
The hands of her lover a:nd his partner caught her and she1 "
"Well, it won't do you no hurt to wait a while, will it?" was lifted over and landed lightly on her feet.
jest
feller
happy
putty
a
I'm
will.
it
"No,. I can't ~ay as
Then Wild picked her up and carried. her to a rock and sat
now, Joe. We've got Young Wild West dead and buried deep her gently upon it.
.
one
every
before
long
very
so
be
into ther earth, an' it won't
The girl was . on the verge of fainting, but by a gr'e at efThere
forever.
way
ther
what was with him will be out of
· '
fort she recovered herself.
won't be one left to tell ther tale, Joe! Think of it! No one
"It was awful, Wild!" she gasped.
run
to
able
be
will
will know what hapnened to 'em! Then we
"Yes, it was, little one," was the reply. "But keep cool. It,
things as we want 'em run in Weston. We've lost five men, is all right now."
1
trusted,
be
can't
Injun
an
an'
Joe, but three of 'em was Injuns,
"Yes, I know. Oh! The heartless wretch who did it! Go find
nohow. Ther others ·was two good fellers, but it's ther . forhim, Wild. It was the man they call Captain Bill. He stabbed[
tunes of war, Joe, rt's thcr fortunes of war." .
to save me. Then he dragged
"Yes, it is too bad," replied the lieutenant. "But how about the man to death who wanted
me to the falls and I lost my nerve and could not even cry
ether gal-you're goin' to wait a while afore you swing her 0ut.
But when I saw you below me I came to myself again. I
over the falls, ain't yer? '-'
me. It was a wonderful shot,
"Yes, Joe, I will. I ,vill do that jest to please you. I don't Oh! I am so glad you saved
Wild. You shot the rope in two as easily as though you were
want to have any hard feelin's between us. But I won ther doing
i
it just to show how straight you could shoot.;'
draw fair an' square, an' you knows it."
was taking more pains when I fired the shot th.an I would
"Oh, yes! It couldn't have been any fairer. I ain't raisin' if "I
I had just been doing it to show off, Et," was the reply.
no objections about that."
time like that is when a fellow wants to be able to shoot
"All right, then. Ther gal kin live an hour or as near as "A
straight, I can tell you! I had not the least doubt that I wo'uldl
we kin count ther time, fur there ain't any of us as has got hit
the rope but I was afraid that it might hold by a strand
a watch."
and ieave you swinging there. But it is all right, Et. It is
"Good enough!"
all right, but the settling of accounts with the Avengers."
Wild and Jim felt relieved.
Hungry Owl now started to crawl up the chute.
. "That fellow don't mean that Arietta shall be harmed,"
Jim Dart followed him, leaving Wild with his sweetheart.
whispered Jim.
Our hero wanted to see that she was fully recovered before
"No. He seems to have ·some kind of a scheme iri his head.
But if he saves her and gets away with her she will not oe she got up.
He waited five or six minutes and then the Indian came
much better off than if she were dead."
They remained there, listening for nearly an hour, but back.
"Bad palefaces all dead but Captain Bill," he said. "He get
,
heard nothing more about Arietta.
'
and ride away."
horse
somehow.
silent,
strangely
The villains had become
duty to
sworn
my
is
it
"Well,
Wild.
cried
eh?"
did,
"He
Jim.
said
"It is time Hungry Owl got back,"
him, even if I have to follow him to the ends of the
"Yes, if he hurried he must have got to the camp long ago," catch
earth. A man who was bad enough to swing a helpless girl
- .r' i'el)-li~d our hero.
a cataract in that way has no right• to live, and Captain
The \YOrds were scarcely out of his mouth when a shot rang over
·<"!
die the moment I set eyes on him!"
will
Bill
out close at hand.
of Young Wild West flashed like coals of fire as
eyes
The
"They are ·coming!" exclaimed Jim.
Jim Dart looked at him.
and
spoke,
he
"Now for business," said Young Wild West.
the daring Pi·ince of the Saddle always gave
that
knew
He
Crack! Crack!
a foe a square show.
Two shots were fired in quick succession.
But Wild did not consider Captain Bill a mere foe.
"Whoopee! Whoopee !"
In his eyes just the11 the man was a fiend incarnate.
The battle cr y of Cheyenne Charlie rang out.
"Arietta," said our hero, turniJlg to his sweetheart "are
Our two friends crawled to the mouth of the hole and looked
'
you able to crawl up through th.is chute-like 'place?"
out.
"Oh, yes!" was the quick reply. "I am all right now, Wild."
The f i.rst object they saw was Hungry Owl running toward
"'Well, you are a brave girl. You are one out of a thou·
them with the speed of the wind.
He rushed }·ig ht to the opening on the ground and cried out: sand, I may say. Some would have died from fright, or ~lse
"Young Wild West go down! The bad palefaces throw they would be sick · for a week after, if they had pas.;;ed
through what you did just now."
Missy Arietta in the waterfall!"
"Well, I have always tried to pattern after you as much as
The heart of Wild jumped into his throat.
Could it be possible that the scoundrels had killed Arietta I could," said Arietta, modestly.
They now started up the chute, our hero helping his sweetduring the interval of silence?
heart all he could.
But he did not wait to study over it.
But it was hardly l).ecessary, since she had fully recovered,
The redskin had said that they thre\.v her over the ;falls.
Ddwn tne natural chute went the boy, followed swiftly by and being strong and active, she co&ld get along a:s well as
an ordinary inah.
Jim Dart.
CHAPTER

X.
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As they emerged from the hole at the top they found Chey- the country, anyhow. He would most likely have gone to
some other place, and then it would have been just as well."
1enne Charlie, Jim Dart and Tute there.
"Don't worry about it, Arietta," answered Cheyenne Char"We were waiting for you," remarked Jim.
"Hello!" cried the scout, and then he Jet out his old war- lie. "I jest wish Wild had told me to go after ther measly
jWhoop again. "If this ain't what I call great. Ain't I glad coyote, instead of goin' himself. Captain Bill, as they call
him, ain't done yet, you kin bet! He wouldn't leave these dig·
to see you, Arietta!"
The girl smiled and the last shades of pallor left her face. gin's without tryin' hard fer satisfaction. He thinks Wild is
"Anna and Eloise are all right, I suppose, Charlie?" she dead, you know, an' that would make him try to fix ther rest
of us. He must be a putty bad man, anyhow, or he wouldn't
lsaid.
' "Ohl I reckon so," was the r.eply. "They must be all right, have hung you over ther waterfall, like he did. You jest wait!
'cause there's none of ther Avengers to interfere with 'em Wild will overhaul him, an' then the11'll be a very short fight.
now. They all went under but one an' he got his horse some- You know what'll happen as well as I do."
"But it might be that the scoundrel should ambush him and
how an' lit out over the trail in ther direction of Weston. I
reckon :Wild will catch him afore he gits many miles, though." get in the first shot."
"Nol" and the scout shook his head decisively. "That won't
"You bet I will!" exclaimed our hero.
happen, Arietta. Don't think so, not for a second."
A few minutes later they all started for the camp.
The party kept on until about an hour from sunset.
Wild cooled down considerable when he got there.
Then Charlie said he guessed it would be a good idea to
"I have an idea that Captain Bill won't go all the way to
Weston, or any other town," said he. "We will run across halt.
They were now forty miles from Weston, but Arietta did
him on our way back, see if we don't.!'
"When are we going to start?" asked Professor Titmouse. not want to go any further that day.
"We don't want to get there much ahead of Wild," she. said.
"Why, are you going to turn back?" and Wild looked at
"We will start early in the morning, and then, if nothing has
him in surprise.
"Yes, I have had quite enough of it here in the mountains. happened to him, he will get over on the Devil Creek road
I'll go back to Weston and take photographs of the mines."
and reach home about the same time as we do."
"You have got that figured out all right, Arietta," said Jim,
"All right, Professor Titmouse. You are welcome to go
·
after he had thought for a minute. "I should figure it that
with us."
"And you will start right away, I suppose?"
way myself, if I was called upon to do it."
"Yes, just as soon as we can get ready."
"Well," observed Charlie, when they had started in to camp
"Very well, Young Wild West, I am ready now."
for the night. "I reckon that we are so near home that we
"Since the man I am looking for has gone in that direction ought to have some bear meat to take in with us."
( want to follow him. He did his best to kill Arietta, and I
"Bear git shootee by Chinaman allee samee Melican man,"
want to meet him and bring him to account for it."
,spoke up Hop Wah, who overheard the remark.
It did not take them long to get ready.
"You mean that you kin shoot a bear, I reckon," said
Though the morning was well advanced, Wild knew they Charlie.
. ,
could make several miles before noon came.
"Yes, me shootee bears in China," and the Mongolian put on
"If I find that Captain. Bill has branched off from the trail an air of importance.
I will start after him alone," our herQ said. "The rest of you
His brother looked at him reproachfully, but this made no
can keep on and I will overtake you later."
difference.
"All right," answered Jim, who saw he was bound to have
"See here!" exclaimed the scout. "Me an' you will go out
it out with the scoundrel. "I guess there will be no tr0" "lle an' hunt for a bear. I had Wing Wah out once, an' he brok
about you getting your man dead to rights if you can ..::e ther top out of a tree by tryin' to git too high up it after he
set eyes on him."
seen a bear; maybe you kin do a little better than that."
They rode up to the mountain trail and when they reached
"Me shootee bears in China," Hop Wah insisted. "Me
it they ,halteit in front of the placard that was still on the shootee allee samee Melican man."
trunk of the pine.
"Me go along an' see my blother shootee bear," said Wing
"Boys, I guess we had better put a new inscription to the Wah.
~aper."
of
piece
a
me
give
"Just
Wild.
said
that,"
bottom of
"All right."
The professor had just the thing he wanted and m five
"How about me, sah? I'd like to see a Chinaman shoot a
in
it
on
following
the
wrote
hero
young
dashing
the
minutes
bear. .I never done see sich a t'ing," spoke up Tute, the darky.
large letters:
"Well, I reckon you kin go, too. But I want you to help me
out if I git in trouble."
"The Avengers are all dead but one, and Young Wild
There wa~ a merry twinkle in the eyes of the scout, wh:ch
West is on his trail."
girls did not fail to notice.
the
along
happen
who
those
make
will
"That
he.
"There!" said
"Hurry up an' git ther supper ready," said Charlie. "Then
,
about.
all
is
it
what
wonder
tree
the
from
t>efore this falls
we'll git out after ther bear."
Now, let's get away."
The two Chinamen got a hustle on them, and with Tute they
and
right
the
to
look
sharp
a
kept
and
ahead
Our hero rode
had the camp in shape and the supper ready.
soon
been
had
villains
the
where
place
the
left after they passed
"Professor," said Charlie, "if anything _goes wrong h ere in
camped.
the next half hour jest fire your shooter an' yell."
But noon came arid there were no signs that showed th:o>t
T~e girls acted as though they did not think the professor
trail.
the
left
had
the man he was pursuing
be much of ~ protector, but they said nothing.
would
Captain
overtake
to
Wild had a feeling that he was bound
Charlie was quite certain that there was no
Cheyenne
But
and
time
his
Bill, whether he hurried or not, so he took
who would bother them, so he called --.
vicinity
the
around
one
nothhad
he
chatted with his companions as gaily as though
the two Chinamen and the dar:J<y to follow him.
ing in view.
Jim went along, too, but he let Hop Wah have his rifle.
After a short rest when the noonday meal was over they
Charlie was a great success as a bear hunter.
started out again.
His knowledge of the business taught him just the kind of
Owi!ig to the fact that the professor was with them -~hey
places to go to, so he took a look around and then started off
could not proceed as fast as he would Eked to have gone.
dead tree that showed up in a gully about a
It was about the middle of the afternoon when he sti-uck straight fora amile
distant from the camp.
of
an old trail that "'.'a~ littl\! used, which ~ranched off tc, the quarter and
the two Wahs began to chatter like a lot of
Tute
left. It led to a mmmg camp called Devil Creek and the inmagpies as they walked along.
stant our hero came unon it he haltP.<l an<l 'dismonnted.
"Shet up!" commanded the scout. "If a bear was to hear
"Good!" he exclaimed. "Captain Bill switched off for ')evil
you fellers go:n' on like that he'd start to runnin', an' he
Creek. I will meet you in Weston."
Waving his hat to the party, Young Wild West ror'e off. wouldn't stop this side of Omaha."
They lapsed into silence, and then acted as though they
were ready for business.
. Wing Wah and Tute were only armed with revolvers, but
CHAPTER XL
! they drew them and acted . as though they were going to
THE BEAR HUNT
show how to shoot a bear 1f the chance afforded them.
Charlie had a broad grin on his face as he neared the
"I am almost i;iorry Wild has gone after that ma;,," said
Arietta, when our hero ,iad disappeared from view. "T hardly dead tree. He did not know for certain, but he had an idea
think the villain would have dared to remain in this part of that the tree was a hollow one.
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That being the case, it would be a good place for a hive of
b ees.
And where there was a hive a bear could generally be
found.
·
There was an opening near the bottom of the trunk of the
tree plenty large enough for a full-grown bear to enter.
~nd up near the top was another smaller opening before
whi~h several little objects were buzzing.
Jim noticed these same thing when he came up.
"Say!" said Charlie, turning to the darky and the Chinamen. "Before we go for ther bear, jest one of you climb up
that tree an' holler in that hole. I th:nk there's a nest of
squirrels in it. Squirrels won't go bad for breakfast. Hop
Wah, you an' your brother kin stand by ther hole in the bottom, an' shoot 'em if they come out. Tute, you go up ther
tree."
,
All three and started out.
Jim could hardly keep from laughing.
He knew that there was a hive of bees in the 'hollow trunk,
and it was just possible that a bear might be there, too.
The darky reached the hole before he saw the bees buzzing around.
The insects were already disturbed over something, and
they were ready for business.
"Hey!" yelled Tute, placing his mouth over the hole. Then
there was a fairious buzzing sound, foll9wed by a scratching
noise in the inside of the trunk.
Charlie and Jim got back to a safe distance.
The next instant Tute let out a series of yells and came
sliding down as though the tree was greased.
"Whatee matter?" cried the two brothers in a breath.
"Gr-ru-ru-r-r-r !"
The next instant out popped a black bear!
Bang!
Hop Wah fired and then fell over backward.
Wah let out a shrill yell, and ran into the bushes.
;Tute just escaped running into the bear as he landed on
the ground, and half-blined by the stings of the bees, he
made a bolt for a safe place.
Crack!
Charlie fired and shot the bear dead.
Then Wing Wah got up and came in contact with the
swarm of bees.
He ran into the darky in his efforts to get out of ~he
way and both went down.
"I reckon that's what you kin call funny, ain't it?" remarked the scout.
"Well, it certainly is. But look out, or we'll get a taste
of the bees," said Jim, retreating.
Then Tute and Wing Wah got up and ran through the
bushes.
They 'managed to take the proper direction and got to
camp before the rest.
The limbs of the trees had brushed the bees from them and
they were not pursued by them for any great distance.
Hop Wah showed up. at about the same time Charlie and
Jim did, but he came from another direction.
There was a brook close by and Wing Wah and Tute
made for it.
They wanted to bathe their burning faces.
"Whatee matter?" cried Hop, who had escaped being stung.
"Where bear?"
"You shot him," answered Jim. "Go and get him.'.'
~ , "Me shootee, but me no gettee,". and he shook his head.
'
Vhen the professor and the girls understood what had
.,.Il!pened they had a good laugh.
"You are a great joker," he said to Charlie. "I would
never have thought of such a thing."
"Well, it will do them fellers good, I reckon," was the reply.
"Ther swellin' will go out of their faces in a day or two.
They are sartinly good bear hunters."
"You shot ther bear, you say?"
"Yes."
"How are you going to get it without coming into contact
with the bees ? "
"Oh, they will settle down after dark. Then me an' Jim
will go over an' cut off what we want of ther meat."
After dark they did go over and cut the hams from the
bear. It was a young one, and the meat was excellent.
Neither the Chinamen nor the darky could be induced to
help them, though.
They realized they had been made fools of, an~ they remained quiet the rest of the evening.
But the next morning they did not refuse some of the
bear steaks for breakfast.
·
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"A little of that honey would go goo1 ~est abo~t !low, I
reckon," said the scout, grinning at the victims of his Joke. •
"Tute and Wing Wah got all they wanted of that last
night, I guess," spoke up Jim.
After the meal the professor showed them some photographs. He first handed the one he had taken of the Ten
Avengers, and when Charlie and Jim saw it they declared
that they each wanted a copy.
.
.
"And Wild will want one, I know," said Anetta.
"Well 1 I will finish half a dozen of them," said the professor. "Now, Charlie, what do you think of this?" and he
handed over the picture of the Chinese brothers.
.
"Why, they ain't standin' or/ their heads now!" exclaimed
the scout.
"No. They looked that way when you looked at the came:a,
and when I showed you the negative I held the plate upside
down. They a.re well supplied with feet and arms, ~hougJ:i."
"I should reckon so. Say! That's about ther funniest picture I ever seen. Why, they look jest as though they was
alive."
"But this is no picture, though."
"Yes, it is. Jest make three of 'em. I want one for home,
an' one for . Brown's Gazoo in Weston .. Ther other ~ne
will use for a target to shoot at when I git mad some time.
When they got ready to start for Weston all hands declared
that they were very glad they had met the p~ofessor.
As they had forty miles ahead of them Charlie urged the
darky to get the mules at as fast a gait as they ci:mld go.
"We want to git · in town this afternoon," . he ~a1,d, "and
have our dinner i:Q. ther Gazoo Hotel. If Wild amt there
by that time I'll miss my guess."
,,
.
, .
"I hope he is there when we get home, spoke up Ar11:tt~;
"I don't think 'you have any need to worry abou~ him,
said Anna. "He was only afte1· one man, ;:i.~d he 1s ~!1Hy
capable of taking care of him, as you know very well.
"It will be the last of Captain Billy of the Ten Avengers
when they, meet," observed Eloise ..
"That's as sartin' as ther sun nsed an' sets!" exclaimed
W'ld w t
Charlie.
.
They all had the greatest confidence m Young 1
_es ·
It was onlr about an hour after noon when they rode mto
Weston. Anetta urged her horse forward, and when she
came in sight of the post office, saw a sorrel horse there.
"Hurrah!" she cried. "Wild is here!"

!

CHAPTER XII.
CONCLUSION.

Young Wild West rode fast after he left his friends.
The hoof-prints of a horse were plain and fresh upon
the ground, and he was positive that they were made by
the horse· of Captain Bill.
"The villain has either got to fight or surrender," he muttered. "I couldn't possibly bring myself to shoot him down
if he doesn't offer any resistance. But that isn't possible 01tt.
of him. He will most likely choose to fight it out when he
sees that I am very much . alive and after him. The scoundrel! To think that he would dare to swing Arietta over the
falls and leave her to what he thought was certain death!
Captain Bill will wish that he had never organized the band
called the Ten Avengers, I'll bet! Just wait!"
·
On rode the boy, covering mile after mile_
. It was a,bout an hour before sunset when our hero suddenly
smelled smoke .
He reined in his steed and soon caught sight of the
smouldering embers of a fire that were scattered around on
the ground in a little open space on the right.
But that was not all he saw!
Much to his surprise, he beheld three people lying on the
ground. The persons he saw were not dead, he could see.
They were lying there, bound hand and foot.
And one of them was a woman, at that.
"Hello!" cried Wild. "What does this mea,1 ?"
There was no answer, though all three twisted about in
an effort to free themselves.
Young Wild West whipped out his hunting knife and
quickly severed the bonds of the helpless people.
"Thank you, Young Wild West!" cried the elder of the two
men, as soon as he got the gag out of his mouth. "I'm
awful glad you come along."
His name was Steve Dudley.
"Why, hello, Dudley?" he said. "What are you doiJl&'
here?"
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"Well, to tell ther truth," was the reply, "I was chasin' this
• youn~ feller an' Ir?Y ~arter, who made up their minds to git
married when I_ d1dn t want 'em to, an' run away-eloped, I
reckon you call 1t: I caught up to 'em about an hour ago an'
we was talkin' things _over when a feller come along' an'
sorter took us by surprise. He held us up at the point of a
sh?oter an' made us drop ours. Then he went through us,
an" took all ther money we had an' tied us up."
Is that a fact? Well, you shouldn't have chased the young
couple.. If your daughter wanted to get married, and the
fellow 1s any good, you should have let them. She seems
to be old enough."
"Oh, she's twenty-four, but I didn't want to lose her. They
was bound fur Weston, but I took a short cut an' headed 'em
off, and they come. this way. It's all right, though, now.
I've made up my mmd that they kin git married "
Wi~d looked at the couple, and saw that they· were both
blushmg to the roots of their hair.
"You are all right, I guess," he said.
"~uch obliged for your opinion," answered the girl.
Wild now turned to the old man.
"What sort of a looking man was the fellow who got the
best of you and robbed you?" he- asked.
The miner gave a description, and our hero found it tallied exactly with that of Captain Bill.
"I guess he is the man I am after," he said. "If you are
going back, come right on. I must catch that fellow."
"I hope ·you do," spoke up the young man "for he took
all the money I had, and I'd like to get it b~ck."
"Well, you'll get it back if I catch him. I see that he
didn't bother your horses. You can follow me."
Wild rode along for an hour, and theJJ. as the sun sank
below the line of the western horizon, he sighted a fire in
the distance. . •
"I guess I have got you, you scoundrel!" he exclaimed as
he loosened the revolvers in his belt. "Now for the fin'ish.
We will see whether it is my last chance -or not!!'
Giving the sorrel full s~ng, he swept down upon the
campfire at full speed.
As he neared it he saw a solitary man kneeling before it
cooking something. The man saw him coming, but did not
appear to be alarmed.
It was not until Wild came to a halt right before him
that he arose.
It was Captain Bill, sure enough!
"Hello, stranger!" he called out. "How--"
"Hands up!" cried Wild. "Surrender, or I will shoot you
like the dog that you are!"
Instead of obeying, Captain Bill dropped behind a fallen
tree that was right by him, and pulled a revolver.
"I thought you was dead, Young Wild West, but you ain't,
it seems. I ain't going to give in to you-never!"
Crack!
Wild moved to the right just in the nick of time.
Then he dropped from his horse to make the villain think
he had been hit.
The ruse was successful for Captain Bill raised his head.
Crack!
It was Wild who fired this time.
The bullet hit the man right between the eyes!
"The last of the Ten Avengers!'1 exclaimed our hero, and
then he mounted Spitfire to ride back and meet the three
victims of the scoundrel.
He met them · a mile or so back, and when he told them
that the man who had robbed them was dead they were
very much surprised.
"Great Scotti" cried the young man, whose name was Dave
Bloodgood. "You must have meant business, for fair."
"I did," was Wild's reply.
"What did he do to you, anyhow, if you don't mind tellin' us?"
"He captured a young lady who is a very dear friend of
mine, and suspended her over a waterfall to die by inches."
"And you saved her, didn't you?" asked the girl.
"Yes, I shot the - rope in two that held her, and as she
dropped down myself and partner caught her."
"Wonderful! I should not want to be in such a place as
that."
They soon got back to where the body of the last of the
Ten Avengers lay, and then Wild told the old man to go
through the pockets and get what belonged to them.
"Then you can bury the carcass," he said. "Such a man
as he was is not worth burying, but he was a human being,
after all, so I suppose he should be treated as such.

Steve Dudley searched the clothes of the fallen villain,
and soon got what belonged to them.
He handed Bloodgood's money and watch to him with the
remark:
"Gosh! ·You're got more'n I thought you had, Dave. I
reckon you an' Liz kin git a putty good start with that."
"I reckon we kin."
"Are you ~oin' to Weston to have ther knot tied?"
"Yes, dad,' spoke up the girl. "That's what we started
for, an' we may as well do as we intended to."
"All right, then. I'll go along with you."
"Where were you heading for when we were coming this
way?" asked Wild, looking at the young man.
"Oh, we thought bein's ther old man had headed us of_f
from going direct to Weston, we'd swing out this way until
we struck the fork. Then we could turn around an' git there
anyhow."
"J see. You didn't mind the time it took, so long as you
eventually got there."
"We was makin' ther best of it," spoke up the girl.
The two men strtrted in and buried the remains of Captain
Bill, and then got their horses ready.
Wild was looking for a good place to camp and give his
horse a rest.
"I want to get to Weston as soon as my friends do," he
said. "They have got the shortest way to go, ~o we will have
to make up for it. We won't go back to Devil Creek and
then ride over-;_ we will take a cut over the mountain."
"All right. Jest as you say," answered Dudley.
WI-I.en our hero found a place that suited his fancy he
called a halt.
He had eaten nothing since noon, though the others had.
He managed to appease his hunger, and then he turned in.
Rest was what he wanted just then.
His brain had been taxed pretty hard all that day, and
when sleep came to him it was all over.
The next morning they started out, and by taking the
short cut, arrived at Weston a little before noon.
When Young Wild West halted in fro~t of the post-office
with the eloning couple and the old man, old man Murdock, the postmaster, came out and looked at him in surprise.
"Hello, Wild!" he cried. "Where's ther rest?"
"They'll be here pretty sooon," was the reply.
"So you come on ahead, an' you fetched Dave Dudley
with you, did you? Why, where did you pick him up?"
"About fifty miles the other side of the ridge."
"What!"
"I may as well tell you all about it, Sam," said the
miner, as he dismounted. "I reckon we want ther dominie
right away."
"W'ait till my crowd gets here," spoke up Wild. "I guess
I ought to have something to say about this."
"I guess you have got somethin' to say," declared the
young man.
,
"Sartin!" exclaimed Dudley.
They all went into the nost office, and then the story of
the elopement and what followed was told to the postmaster and two or three sitters, Who happened to be there.
Old man Murdock had just about become possessed of all
the- facts when-"Whoopee !" came from the outside.
It was the voice of Cheyenne Charlie.
The next minute Arietta was upon the stoop and Wit met her.
"It's all over, I'll bet!" cried the scout.
"Yes," replied Wild. "Captain Bill put up a fight and
went under."
There is but little more to tell.
When the story of their trip from R"a ring Ranch had
been told the clergyman was sent for and the eloping couple were married right in front of the post-of fice before a
big crowd.
"Captain Bill said it was my last cha nce," s11icl Wild
to his sweetheart, as they were .talking it over that evening, "but I think that if there was any last chance about it,
it was when I raised my shooter to cut the rope that held
you swinging over the waterfall."
Next week's issue will contain "YOUNG WILD WEST
AND THE GOLD GRABBERS; or, THE FIGHT F'OR THE
WIDOW'S CLAIM."
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CURRENT NEWS
There are being operated in the streets of Boston several electric sprinklers by a contractor working under the direction of the street department.
The street sprinklers are mounted on a 3.5-ton electric chassis, and include an 800-gallon water tank.
Instead of placing the sprinkling apparatus in the
rear, as is usually the pr actice, they are placed in
front of the vehicle, where they can be seen by
the operator.
A dispatch from Bern to the wireless press says:
"Germany's Polish Legion has collapsed. After
long efforts and coercive pressure Germany and
Austda - Hungary succeeded in enrolling 18,000
Poles. They were divided into six brigades. Four
brigades mutinied at the beginning of October and
they were disarmed and ·imprisoned in the BrestLitovsk barracks. The remnants of the legion were
sent to the interior of Austria, the troops being
considered unreliable."
A manufacturer has recently placed on the market a line of shoes for electrical workers which are
made to withstand potentials up to 20,000 volts
without harm to the wear er. The shoes contain
no cement, and have no seams, but are vulcanized
into a solid piece under high pressure in aJuminium
moulds. A noved feature of the shoe is that the
soles are white, and under the white surface is a
layer of red rubber. When the sole has worn down
to a point where the red is exposed, it is a sign to
the wearer that a new half-sole should be itrrmediately secured in place.
Soldiers at the front in France now enjoy performances of a t raveling theatre company, financed
by a gr oup of philanthropic French people. The
entire paraphernalia necessary for these performances is packed in three big wagons, which travel
from point to point along the lines in France. The
plays are given under a modest canvas roof, and
acrnss the front of the stage are the words "Theatre
of the Front." The proscenium is decorated with
patriotic and warlike insignia-bursting bombs,
laurel wreaths, medals of honor, etc. The scenery
is limited to two sets, one an interior, the other
a rural scene.
All lights except a few shaded ones in the West
and North Ends have again been ordered turned
off in the streets of Halifax, N. S., at night and all
blinds must be dr awn, according to orders just sent
out from military headquarters. Whether a visit
from a transatlantic Zeppelin or an attack from
the sea by enemy war craft is feared is not known.
"The lights will be turned out because the naval
and military authorities feel that it is necessary,"

is the only statement made by headquarters. To
an inquiry as to why the order of "lights out" did
not aply to St. John, N. B., as well as to this city,
the reply was made at military headquarters, "Oh,
well, you know St. John is not as jmportant as
Halifax."
The government geologist estimates the iron ore
deposits in Newfoundland at 3,635,500,000 tons. On
Belle Isle, Conception Boy, alone the estimate deposit of this ore is put at 35,000,000 tons, and more.
The total ore mined and exported since the beginning of operations in 1895 to date is estimated at
15,000,000 tons, all of which, prior to the war, went
to the United States, United Kingdom, Canada, the
Netherlands and Germany. Since the outbreak of
the·war none has gone to Germany, and but little
to the United States, the United Kingdom and the
Netherlands. Canada has taken the major portion,
some of which is being utilized for munition purposes.
Regular, or approximately regular, steamship
service through the Panama Canal is now provided
by no less than thirty-three lines, whose vessels ply
to all parts of the globe. These services include
four from the Atlantic terminus to South and Central America, one from the Atlantic terminus to
Central and North America, three from the Atlantic coast of th~~Uni.-e<l States to the Pacific coast
of South America, four from Europe to the Pacific
coast of South America, four from Europe to the
west coast of North America, nine from the Atlantic coast of the United States to Japan, Siberia,
China and the Philippine Islands, six from the Atlantic coast of the United States to Australia and
New Zealand, and two from Europe to Australia
and N e,v Zealand.
·
An arrangement has been made between the Bureau of Fisheries and the United States Department
of Agriculture for expe.:i;imental work in the rearing of blue foxes. The Fisheries Bureau will supply the Biological Survey Bureau this season with
six pairs of blue foxes from the Pribilof Islands,
Alaska, for use on a fox farm in the State of New
York. The price commanded for blue fox pelts
naturally makes the question of the possibilities in
the way of breeding the blue fox in captivity oi
considerable interest. The problem has b.een undertaken by various persons in different regions,
but the Bureau of Fisheries is not aware that def{
nite results have been obtained. It is hoped thai
the work of the Biological Survey in this respect
will develop methods for successfully rearing this
animal in captivity from the standpoint of a profitable fur-producing business.

20 '

WILD WEST WEEKLY

'MR. WALL OF WALL STREET
OR

The Man Who Came from the Klondike
By DICK ELLISON
(A SERIAL STORY)
sider it also a fact that he intends to push on to the
CHAPTER XVII (Continued).
Klondike, where he has some wild idea of working
"Make that man out a check for ten thousand dol- your claims."
lars, and· bring it to me to sign," he said.
Fred obeyed, and Dick Ditchett had no idea of
what he was about until Silver, having scrawled
CHAPTER XVIII.
his signature on the check, pushed it over to him,
exclaiming :
OFF FOR THE KLONDIKE.
"There! That's yours. Now no nonsense. I've
Jack Silver leaned back in his chair confounded.
had my share of good luck as well as bad luck since
"It beats all!" he exclaimed. "How did y9u learn
work
man
a
have
won't
I struck this big town. I
for me for nothing the way you have been working this?"
"Oh, I never tell my methods," replied Ditchett.
the last few weeks."
wouldn't do."
"That
"It's too much," growled Dick Ditchett, "but I
that ends the business so far as you
suppose
"I
suppose I shall have to take it."
remarked Silver.
concerned?"
are
And really this man was most peculiar among
Dick Ditchett arose and buttonanswer
in
And
detectives. With him money never seemed to count.
said:
overcoat,
his
ing
I
.
Long afterward, Fred learned that Dick Ditchett
"By no means, sir! I never let up on a case once
enjoyed a comfortable income on inherited propgoing to 'Frisco first train,
erty, and pursued his calling simply for the love I take hold of it. I'm
then I go, too. Much
Klondike,
the
to
and if he &'oes
of it.
the check, Mr. Silver. It will help pay
for
obliged
Others had had the same experience in many mat- expenses-goo d-day!"
ters with the man that Jack Silver had.
"H<1ld on!" cried Silver, · "you had better take
And now came a surprise, sprung upon Silver and letters of introduction from me."
Fred by the eccentric Ditchett.
"Don't want 'em, thanks. See you later. So.
"Well, I suppose now you are satisfied, and that long!"
you expect me to give this case up!" he exclaimed.
And Dick Ditchett hurried out of the office.
"I am satisfied to have you do whatever you like
That remarkable man had spoken of his intended
about it," replied the Klondiker. "If you can't find journey as if it amounted to no more than a trip
Mr. Wall, I can't see the slightest use in employing out to the Williamsburg ash dumps again.
·
any one else."
"He'll get there," exclaimed Silver. "He will
"You're right there; but I haven't lost all clue finally get Mr. Wall."
to the man."
~ ----But Fred said nothing.
"What! You have seen him since?" cried Fred.
•
He was thinking of what Mr. Wall had said to
"No, I haven't, wflrse luck, but others have."
him on the railroad track at Laurel Hill. .
"Well?"
"And if he ever comes up with him," thought
"He has jumped the town. I hold positive evi- Fred, "it is my belief that he will find him dead."
dence to that effect."
After that nothing more was heard of Dick
"You know where he has gone?" demanded Sil- Ditchett.
ver. "I think I can read that much in your face."
Another matter now interested Fred's attention.
"Then you read my face right."
This was to watch the progress of Jack Silver's
"Where?"
flirtations with Nellie Eames, which went right
"Yesterday Mr. Wall bought a ticket for San along.
But with all his shrewdness, Fred did not find out
Francisco and left at nine o'clock last night by the
· how far it had gone until one day he was invited to
' Erie road!"
the wedding.
"You don't mean it."
Next day he stood up with Jack Silver, who was
"It is certainly a fact, and from what he said to
to Nellie! in Trinity Church.
married
conmore than one person I have interviewed, I
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"Yes, in just a :qiinute. What is wrong?" called
F1·ed pitied the young man with the accordion she
Fred.
how
Nellie
asked
never
he
but
once went out with,
"Oh, don't ask me," was the reply. "Let me in as
he took it, and she nev~r told.
quick as you can. It is about Jack."
Three weeks later came another surprise.
"Ah, ha!" thought Fred. "I guessed as much.
"Fred," said Silver one morning, "I'm going to
give up the place and jump the town. If you want Last night he had a beautiful bun on. Seeing his
the business you can have it; if you don't want it old friends has been just .a little too much for him."
This was true, but it was the first sign of drink
you can come along with Nellie and me."
had seen on the Klondiker since the night of
Fred
replied
Klondike,"
the
means
"And I suppose that
of the Big Cut.
affair
the
sooner
that
to
come
would
it
suposed
I
Fred. "Well,
disclosure proved to be even more serious
Nellie's
or later."
"It means Klondike and nothing else," answered than Fred had expected.
Jack Silver had come in late very much under the
Silver. "I have made money here, but the life don't
of liquor.
influence
every
drop
shall
I
know,
suit me. Surest thing you
had been a quarrel, and as Nellie had
result
The
cent I am worth if I hang on here."
of her own, it made ma,tters no bettongue
sharp
a
suppose
I
and
Jack,
"There is always that danger,
ter.
attention."
your
need
do
claims
your
"They do. Two of them are all right and I can · "Oh, Fred, he has left me! He has left me!" cried
hold them without the papers, but there is one up the girl, sinking into our hero's arms. "I shall never
French Creek, and it's worth a million, that I shall see him again!"
And Nellie broke out into a storm of sobs.
surely lose if I don't get on the spot, and perhaps
And this was Jack Silver's bad beginning upon his
any
At
back.
papers.
m~
get
don't
I
even then if
rate, I'm off next week, so 1t's up to you to say arrival at the Klondike.
whether you will go or stay. Take your time to
Fred comforted Nellie, as well as he could.
think over it. You needn't hurry to decide."
''Jack is on a drunk, and that is all there is to it,
"I think I have already decided," replied Fred. Nellie," he said. "Don't you worry. He won't leave
"I'm tired of New York, and as I am all alone in the you. You couldn't drive him away. Just wait till
world there is nothing whatever to hold me here. I'll he sobers up and everything will be all right again."
go."
"But-but he promised me he would never drink
·"Good!" cried Silver. "That settles it. We'll shut again as long as he lived!" sobbed Nellie, "and now
up this old shebang and get out to the north country. he has gone and got drunk and has abused me!"
Cold it may be, but I like it and never propose to
"Pshaw! Promises are only made to be broken,"
live anywhere else."
said Fred. "It will come all right if you only keep
And then a great change came into Fred Morgan's cool."
life. With the-capital he had accumulated he saw
"He'll have to beg my pardon then, or it won't
no reason why he should not do well in the Klondike, come all right!". cried Nellie, bristling up. "I'll go
and he thoroughly relished the idea of seeking to in- back to New York if he don't."
crease his fortune there.
"New York is a long way, and if you go I don't
Be~ides this, he had become greatly attached to believe Jack would ever come after you. Better just
Jack Silver, who certainly was a very unselfish char- sit quiet in your room and let me look after him."
acter.
"Oh, if you only would," said Nellie. "I'll go, too.
So the old banking office was closed, and a week
later Fred, with Mr. and Mrs. Silver, started West. I'll drag him out of those nasty, horrid saloons
Reaching Seattle, they were just in time to catch where those big loafers are drinking at the bar."
"If you do that you'll make the biggest mistake
the steamer for Juneau, and they at once started up
you ever made," said Fred. "I'll get him all right."
the coast.
And after some persuasion Nellie consented, and
Of course Fred enjoyed the journey immensely,
Fred hurried through his dressing and went down
for all this was new to him.
'
From Juneau they went by the newly-built trolley to the office.
"Where's Jack Silver's hang-out?" he asked of the
road over the passes and far on .their way to Dawson
City, posting the remainer of the distance, and turn-I clerk. "I must find_him. We have important busiing up in the capital of the Klondike safe and sound. ness on hand for to-day."
Thus far there had not been one hitch or unpleas-1 "Well, I guess it's Ed Kerry's faro bank," was the
ant happening since they left New York, but trouble reply: "Jack won't thank me for telling you, I supcame to poor Nellie the very next day after their ar- pose:'
Fred got the direction from the clerk and hurried
rival.
the place, which was one of the largest gambling
to
Fred was dressing in his room at the Q.ueens hotel
in Dawson.
saloons
Nellie
when
about eight o'clock next morning
As he entered he ran against three men who were
' ·
knocked on the door.
"Can I come in, Fred?" she asked, in troubled crowding out.
(To be continued.)
•
tones.
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FACTS WORTH READING
NEGRO WOMAN ON POLICE FORCE.
Mrs. Georgia A. Robinson, appointed to the office
of policewoman by Chief of Police Snively, of Los
Angeles, is the first colored woman in the United
States to hold such a position. Mrs. Robinson is
an unusual woman. She speaks French fluently
and is studying Spanish. In her official position
Mrs. Robinson visits cafes, dance halls and other
places of amusement frequented by negro juveniles.
ANT KILLS BEES.
Dr. J. H. Callen, who had two hives of bees, much
alive, on his Fruitvale avenue property, , Oakland,
Cal., is now occupied in cleaning out two hive.s of
dead bees, victims of an unsuccessful verdun defense against a horde of marauding ants. The evidence shows that the ants attacked in solid mass
formation, carrying the bees' first, second and third
line of trenches and then attacking the entrances
·
to the hives.

stone buildings, a large town hall, and a cathedral
in the Byzantine style of architecture.
The reason for th1s rapid development is that .
Novo Nikolaievsk is situated at the intersection of
the Trans-Siberian Railway and the River Ob, the
great artery of comm'unication for western Siberia.
Now that the Altai Railway has reached Biisk, B,arnaul and Semipalatinsk much freight will go beyond
Novo Nikolaievsk, but it is expected that the new
city will make up for this loss by the cargoes that
will be transshipped into vessels on the Ob for con- .
veyanc'e down the river to the projected railway
from the Ob to the White Sea. Novo Nikolaievsk
will thus become a "window into Europe" not only
for the Altai region, but also for all Siberia taped
by the railway from the eastern boundary of the
Tomsk government almost to Omsk.

MAKES WASTE VALUABLE.
This big increase in cost makes a scrap of waste
paper especially valuable nowadays. The rag or paper picker in the alley of the big city, who not only
CROWLESS ROOSTERS.
Joseph Riggs, of Richfield, ,J.\'Iinn., poultry raiser, goes out upon the street himself, but sends his boys
has begun a campaign to silhice the rooster, and out to gather scraps in big h~mp sacks, is taking
he has obtained from an Eastern inventor a crow advantage of the present harvest and buying in or
muffler that is guaranteed to do the work. On the picking up all the rags and paper he can find. In
theory that a rooster must flap his wings and the larger cities ·to-day it is no uncommon sight to
stretch his neck before he can crow, the inventor see small Italian and Greek lads trudging through
has made a muffler that binds down the wings the alleys or even down the business streets with
and prevents the neck from stretching. The result great sacks full of paper scraps on their backs.
Two thousand years ago paper was made by hand
is a crowless, somewhat dejected bird, but a ,happy
little cradles. The word paper is derived from
in
usual.
as
community. The bird can eat and scratch
papyrus, a plant from the leaves of which a pulp
was made by pounding and macerating in water.
BABY THROUGH WINDSHIELD.
of course, improved machinery is used
Nowadays,
. H. H. Rossbach, his wife and baby, of San Fran- to make paper, and in this one item of manufacture
. cisco, sustained injuries near Banta the other night
leads the world.
when their automobile collided with a fish peddler's America paper is made mostly from rags, but for
Writing
cart. The .baby was thrown through the windshield,
practically all other grades wood pulp is the basis. ,
but escaped without any injuries. Both Rossbach The wood used is spruce or poplar or hemlock. Popand his wife were cut and bruised. The impact of lar is used for fine book papers and spruce pulp
the collision caused the Rossbach car to turn over goes into news paper, wall paper and bag paper .~ - .,
and roll down a thirty-foot embankment, where it
The fine wood pulp must, of course, be treated
took fire. With presence of mind, Mrs. Rossbach with a preparation containing clay,- dies and other
seized a blanket and threw it over the child, there- ingredients and called "stuff," befor e it finally beby probably preventing it from burning to death. comes paper. But by a careful process of filling
The injured peopl~ were taken to Tracy.
in the open spaces with clay and pressing through
heavy steel rollers or manglers, the wood pulp takes
BOOM TOWN.
SIBERIA'S
on the appearance and texture of paper.
,,.
As the product comes from the paper machine
What the great Trans-Siberian railway has done
to develop the remote districts which it penetrates it is wound off on a reel, making a large roll. A
is strikingly shown by the story of the town of roll of news paper will weigh almost a ton, and is
Novo N ikolaevsk, SiberiQ,, When the rails.,, of the often handled by a derrick, says the Philadelphia
Trans-Siberian reached the Ob River the site of the Ledger. The large newspapers to-day are more
town was a tangle of underbrush, with no signs of saving of their paper scr ap than they used to be,
ln man habitation; now it is a modern city of and now much of t he waste is gathered up and sent
100,000 inhabitants, with electric lighting, large back t9 the mills for a good price per pound.
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THE BOY TENDERFOOT OF LUCKY STRIKE
By "PAWNEE JACK''
(A SERIAL s·roRY.)
CHAPTER X (Continued).
"No, no! Yer can't now. They may think as
he's dead an' won't care," hastily cried the s~out.
"Come quick, pard, or it will be too late!"
Bang! bang! bang! came a volley from the bandits
just then, and a rain of sputtering bullets flew
dangerously close to the pair.
Another fierce yell came from the galloping band,
and it seemed for an instant as if the plucky young
tenderfoot would get himself into serious trouble
by remaining there too'defy them.
But ~an settled the matter by suddenly seizing
the boy, lifting him clear off the ground and running st-raight for .the hotel.
Another volley came just as he darted inside, but
luckily the woodwork intervened, and they escaped.
Harry broke loose in the hall and shouted angrily:
"Dan, what do you mean by making a fool of
me like that?"
"I've saved yer from sure death," grimly answered the scout. "Yer a blamed leetle fool. It's
all werry well ter be without fear, but shoot me for
a coyote if I kin see wot good it is ter actually try
ter git killed. An' thet's wot you wuz a-doin', consarn yer hide!"
The boy made no reply, but rushed to the door.
He was just in time to see the gang sweep up
to the spot, and one of them having picked up the
senseless form of Boggs, they let another volley of
shots fly at the hotel and dashed away.
Some of the miners hiding behind trees, shanties
n-d :r:.ocks discharged a few scattered shots at the
gang as they went tearing through the camp, but
no one was seriously injured, and the bandits quickly disappeared.
The shots had brought James Leland and his
daughter to the door, from whence they had seen
1
Harry whip his enemy.
As the boy turned around, he came face to face
with the banker, and his face flushed as he recalled
how the old man ignored him.
"You seem to be angry at me, Mr. Leland," said
he. "I am at a loss to understand it. ' Won't you
explain how I have offended you?"
"My dear fellow," was the cold, haughty reply,
"you ought to know why I wish to have nothing
further to do with you."

"Well, I don't," retorted the boy. "I'm sure I've
done nothing to be ashamed of, and I consider it
your duty to enlighten me as to the cause of your
anger." '
"Do you deny having gone back on our agreement? Do you deny having sold out your interest
in the Jennie Mccartin mine to Bill Boggs?"
"I most certainly do, sir."
"Then prove your innocence."
"Has Boggs been telling you this?"
"Certainly. Where else could I have learned it?"
"Mr. Leland, after what you know of Boggs' character, I'm surprised that you place any credence
upon what he says. However, as you have been
deceived again, I'll . prove my innocence. Dan and
I started for the mine and were captured by Bogg·s
and his pals. They had us prisoners in there at
the time you arrived. Boggs confessed to me that
he overheard our plot. He was only fooling you.
And the fact that I didn't sell out to him is here."
And Harry produced the ipine deed and held it
up triumphantly.
The frown left Mr. Leland's face.
"He deceived me again!" he muttered.
"Furthermore," added Harry, turning to Carrie,
"have you told your father how you cut our boncfo·
so we could escape from that cave? It don't seem
as if you had."
"Not yet, lfor I hadn't the chance," remarked
Carrie. "But I shall now."
And she explained to Mr. Leland what she had
done.
"And why did you treat me so distantly a while
ago?" asked the bo~.
"Because papa told me to," she laughed, "and
because I did not wish to appear to be too friendly ·
with you before Boggs."
,
·
"Oh, I see. 'l'hat relieves my mind wonderfully."
"Forgive me, Harry; I've wronged you unjustly,"
said Mr.- Leland.
The boy frankly shook hands with him, laughed
and said:
"Oh, there isn't anything to · forgive, sir. You
were merely laboring under a mistake. Boggs' lies
did it. - Let it drop."
'
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"By all means, my boy."
"Now tell me what you think of the Jennie Mccartin."
.
"I made a very careful examination of the shaft,"
said Mr. Leland, "and I've come to the conclusion
that it's a wonderfully rich lode. With proper
machinery on the ground it can be made to yield
a handsome profit, I am sure."
"Then you still intend to invest in the property?"
"Of course I do. And as soon as you can give
me a clean bill of sale for the mine, I'll give you
$800,000 for it."
A thrill shot through the boy.
It seemed almost incredible that only a short time
ago he did not have a friend in the world or a
cent in his pocket, and yet here was a man now
offering him nearly a million dollars!
Harry felt at that moment that his kindness to
Cowboy Charley, the man who had been killed on
Bayard street, was grandly repaid.
"Well, Mr. Leland," said he, "when I have got
the transfer of that claim legally registered at the
county seat, and can give you a clear title, I may
accept your offer in full or in part."
. "Now see here, Harry," said the old banker, "I
want -you to promise not to let anybody have that
mine but me. To be fair with you, if anyone else
offers you a bigger sum than I did, let me know before you do anything definite about disposing of
your interest, and I will try to beat the next fellow's
offer. Will you?"
"Of _course, I shall," heartily replied the boy. "You
can depend, sir, that you shall have the first chance
at it."
"That satisfies me."
"Are you going to ,·emain here?"
"I am until the matter is settled."
"Very well. In that case I will see you again."
"Of course you shall," inte:i;posed Carrie just then.
"You and I ought to remain the very best of friends,
for I have not forgotten how you saved my life at
the Windsor Hotel fire, Harry Nevada." .
"Nor have I forgotten how you returned the com~
pliment by saving my life from the outlaws in the
cave beh,ind the waterfall," laughed Harry, as he
shot an admiring glance at the pretty girl.
Then Carrie laughed, and a few moments afterward she and her father went away to their apartments to get ready for lunch. '
Harry and Dan went outside of Monday's Hotel.
As the gang of bandits had vanished, all the citizens who had taken to cover n~w showed themselves,
and were gathered in excited groups, discussing the
raid of the outlaws.
"It's a pity Boggs' friends came back," said Harry,
regretfully, "for I thought I had that villain at my
mercy, and was going to turn him over to the authorities. If we could get rid of him it might break
up his gang."
.
• '
"Waal," replied Dan, reflectively, "it ain't a-goin'
ter be no easy job ter do that. They run this yere

town putty much as they like 'cause all ther citizens
is skeered of 'em. I'll bet yer couldn't git five miners
in Lucky Strike ter jine a band of vigilants ter root
'em out."
"They seem to be hated here all right."
"Yes, yes. But wot do thet amount ter, pa1·d?
They don't ha1·m ther miners 'cept by gittin' 'em
drunk an' winnin' thar gold-dust in crooked card
games. An' as long as ther varmints don't do no
wuss nor that, why, ther miners don't keer a blame
whether they rules ther minin' camp or not. I kin
tell yer thar's nuthin' short of a troop of government soldiers from ther Blackfoot rese1·vation as kin ,
wipe 'em out of ·here."
This assertion made Harry feel very uncomfortable, for he knew that Boggs would not give up the
claim without a hard fight.
They had something to eat, and Harry found out
from the landlord where he had to go to register
the transfer·of Cowboy Charley's claim.
"Will yer ride over to Choteau with me to finish
establishing my right to the mine, Dan?" he asked
the scout, when they finally turned to leave the barroom.
"Yes, yes. I'll git ther bronchos ready ter-morrer," replied the scout, as he lit his pipe. "We ain't
got nuthin' more to do hyer jist now, pard."
On the following afternoon they got ready for the
trip.
They wete soon mounted, and Harry having provided himself with a good Winchester, in addition
to a brace of revolvers and a hunting-knife, they
rode out of Lucky Strike at a canter.
It was a fine cool afternoon, the sun hanging in
a cloudless sky, and they followed a well-defined
wagon trail northward, chatting away about their
prospects of beating the badmen.
When about five miles away from the camp, Harry
suddenly caught view of a solitary Indian, mounted
on a fleet little pony, riding ahead in advance of
them at a rapid gait.
"See there!" ·he exclaimed, pointing at the redskin.
"What does that mean, Dan? ·where did that fellow come from?"
"It's a Blackfoot from the reservation," replied
the scout, a frown appearing on his brow. "I don't
like ther looks o' thet feller prowlin' outside of The · ,
l'eservation, Harry. It looks ter me as if ther reds
wuz up ter some mischief or another."
"Don't they ever leave the reservation?"
"It ain't allowed. q'hey never go further 't han
ther tradin' posts unless thar's some mischief in
ther wind."
At that moment the Indian reined in his pony,
wheeled the animal around, facing the boy and the
scout, and remained like a statue waiting for them
to approach.
"It looks ter me," said Dan, as he unslung his
rifle, "as if thar wuz a-goin' ter be trouble hyer.
Harry, git yer gun ready."
(To be continued.)
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TIMELY TOPICS
ALUMINU;t\1 IN DUTCH GUIANA.
In the past year there i_.a~ been considerable excitement in Dutch Guiana, due to the discovery of
large deposits' of bauxite on the Surinam River,
some four hours' journey from Paramaribo. It is
from this clay-like aluminum ferric hydroxid that
aluminum is made, and the discovery of the rich
fields of clay has stirred up many prospectors.
One company has taken possession of the hill
deposits, but engineers hold that the clay is prob, ably 'located at various depths. It can be easily
transported, as several broad, navigable rivers run
l near this district, which will probably be developed
rapidly. The Government is very careful in issuing authorizations to prospect, arid these rights
are reserved for Netherlanders, Surfoamers or comvanies established in the Netherlands or in Surinam.
HORSE DIGS UP PURSE.
A mystery of a year's standing has been cleared
up. Recently Justice of the Peace W. H. McElvaney of New Galilee, Pa., received ·a pocketbook
co,ntaining checks and railroad tickets from Mayor
Chri~topher of Lisbon, Ohio.
Last year Justice McElvaney attended the Columbiana County Fair in Lisbon and reported to the
authorities that his pocketbook had been stolen from
his pocket.
Mrs. McElvaney and a woman friend saw the
thief · take the pocketbook and the following day
the man was arrested in Smith's Ferry, Pa., Mrs.
McElvaney identifying him. The Grand Jury released the prisoner for lack of evidence.
A few days ago J. B. Lyther of Lisbon tied his
horse to a post in the Fair grounds. The horse dug
up the pocketbook.

,

HOW A BADGER WORKS.
During the daytime the badger sleeps deep in
his burrow, far out on our Western plains and
t he starts forth on a night's
1 ai:r~s, and a,t twiligh_
foraging. He is a dreaded enemy of the prairie dog
and the ground squirrel; and when he begins to
excavate for nne, nothing but solid rock or death
can stop him. With the long, blunt claws of his
forefeet he loosens up the dirt. Dig! dig! dig! He
works as though his life depended on it, now
scratching out the sides of t he hole, then turning
on his back to work overhead. At first he throws
the dirt out between his hind legs, but soon he is
too far down for that, so he banks it up back of
him, then turns about, and using his chest and
forward parts as a pusher, shoves it out before him.
He works with su~h rapidity that it would be somewhat difficult for a man to overtake him with a
spade.

PAID BOYS TO BE GOOD.;
William Al worth, Commissioner of Public ·Works
of Dobbs. Ferry, N. Y has an idea by which he believes he can make bad boys ·good and keep them
good. An ordinance in Dobbs Ferry prohibits making bonfires in .the streets,' under jail penalty. The
leaves are falling from the trees which line most
of its l?treets, and boys have built many fires that
have done much damage to asphalt blocks about to
be laid. The commissioner "arrested" twelve off enders and made a contract with them. He pays
each 10 cents a week to build no more fires. In
consequence the practice has stopped.
Mr. Alworth now is advocating a municipal fund
to pay bad boys to be good. He says it will be much
cheaper than sending them to institution§ in which
the town i:;; compelled to pay for their keep.
A TIGER HUNT IN CHINA.
Considering that Chian'has more than 300,000,000
inhabitants, it is quite natural for us to imagine it
densely packed in every quarter. On the contrary,
it contains vast stretches of forest and waste land,
in which wild animals abound. Near Amoy is a
rocky wilderness infested with tigers-otte in particular of great size and ferocity.
One day four Americans and eight nat'ives started
out to exteminate this scourge, says the Philadelphia
Inquirer. For several days they beat the ravines
unsuccessfully, until they found a den' in the rocks.
The, natives, armed with spears and torches, explored the den, or cave, and announced that they had
cornered the man-killer. So they collected bundles
of brushwood and gradually closed up all the entrances save one and set fire to the brush: Then
they invited the Americans to pitch in and kill the
beast.
It was an: exceedingly dangerous enterprise. The
entrance was narrow, slippery and sloping, the hunters had to progress cautiously, and the natives, who
were in advance with torches, could be depended
upon to run away at the first alarm. Suddenly the
big yellow head of the tiger loomed up from behind
a rock about ten feet away, looking dazed at the
glare of the torches. One of the Americans instantly
fired. The tiger gave a ter~ible roar and scuffled
away in the darkness. _
' The hunters waited patiently for half an hour,
while the natives carefully explored," and at about
the time they had made up their minds that he had
escaped through some unknown passage, down came
the tiger in the midst of the group. For two or
three minutes there was a terrific scene of biting,
clawing, roaring and &hooting, and then all was
quiet. Seven of the hunters, including two of the
Americans, were more or less injured, but the tiger
was done for.
"
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Good. Current News· Articles
After a lapse of fifty-two years, Franz Nidler,
of Portland, Ore., arrived in Spokane, Wash., to
find the spot from which he was chased by hostile
India;us on the former visit now occupied by a thriving, wodern city of 120,000 people. Mr. Nidler, who
is eighty-one years old, came to visit his daughters
and to register for the Colville land drawing.

Twenty-two hoop-skirts were found in what was
known as the "rubbish room" at the old West
House, Sandusky, Ohio, cleaned out under an order
issued by City Manager Ward. They were on a
shelf near the ceiling, where, apparently, they had
lain for fully half a century. The West House,
opened in 1856, was a popular hostelry until it was
closed nearly two years ~go. It was the scene of
much gayety, especially during the Civil War, when
it was used as headquarters by Federal officers in
charge of the Con~ederate prison on Johnson's
Island, Sandusky Bay. In the room with the skirts
were found hundreds of old shoes, scores of wine •
cases filled with bottles, which, from the labels they
bore, had been emptied fifty years ago; carpet bags,
more modern valises and still more modern grips; ,
quaint old bonnets, men's hat and many other
things.
----e•••-~ e1

Grins and Chuckles
Wandering over Salisburg Plain, a correspondent
came across a large stone inscribed : "Turn me
over." After much difficulty he succeeded in turning
it over, and found on the under side of the stone the
words: "Now turn me back again, so that I can
catch some other idiot."
"Could I see your husband, ma'am?" asked the
tramp at the door. "What do you want to see him
for?" demanded Mrs. Henpeck. "I am the head of
the house." "Oh, excuse me, I didn't know," replied
the tramp, courteously. "In that case, could you
spare me a pair of your trousers, ma'am?" ·

Edward J. Fogarty, warden of the State Prison
at Michigan City, Ind., is tired of seeing "his boys"
cooped up within walls working in a binder twine
plant or breaking stone. The State has no mouey
to buy a prison farm, but Fogarty is leasing 2,500
acres of land ne'ar Michigan City for farming purTh/e judge to whom a Chicago woman had applied
1ioses. He proposes to make it a model farm, with for a divorce looked sternly at the applicant and
experts directing the work of the convicts.
addressed her thus: "You say you want a divorce
because your married life is one long series of
A little auto and a hatchen sealed the doom of a fight~? You don't look it." "No, your honor," said \
timber wolf on a ·Douglas County road, six miles the applicant, "but you ought to see my husband."
from Superior, Wis., a few nights ago. Charles C:
Little Helen had been especially inquisitive one
Wright, of Amnicon Lake, was driving home when
he saw a wolf several hundred feet ahead . . He evening, and her father, who had patiently answered
speeded up his car, hit the wolf with the front axle, her questions, was becom,ing exasperated. Finally
and finally dispatched the animal with a hatchet. she said: "Papa, what do you do at the office- all
He got $20 bounty, which he says he will spend for day?" Papa's patience gave way an.d he replieC
"Oh, nothing!" Helen pondered over this answer
"gas."
for a moment ~nd r eturned to the charge with:
"B9t how do you know when you are done?"
A six-weeks'-old lamb, with six legs, is the pet
I
recently brought to Ogden, Utah, by Frank Smythe,
A man who worked in the packing department of
serretary of the Intermountain Land and Live Stoik
Company, from the concern's ·headquarters in Box- a large store recently tendered his resignation and
elder County. . The freak animal owned by Mr. accompanied it with the announcement that he was
Smythe is said to be as frisky as any normal lamb going into business for himself with another man.
and promises to develop into a healthy sheep. The ' 1He and I," he explained, "will make · a success of
extra pair pf legs are attached to the ribs just be- it. I will furnish the experience and he will supply
hind the shoulder blades. The limbs are somewhat the capital." "How long do you expect that plan to
crooked, the toes pointing in a variety of directions, succeed?" asked the foreman. "Oh, about five
but the extra legs do not interfere with normal use years," was the reply. "By that time I should have
the capital and the other fellow the experience.'~
of the_ regular fore limbs.
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THE ROBBER OF DEVIL'S POOL.
By Alexander Armstrong.
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and her eyes twinkling behind her lover's glasses,
which he had perched on the conquered beauty's
nose. "I'll go alone to Devil's Pool. I'll take my
pistol and ride Meg; and if I meet Daredevil, so
much the better-I'll have seen him, then. I'll have
a nice little talk with him-perhaps he'll cut you
out, no telling-and if he sees me home, I'll ask him
to call again. Glorious prospect! to have a robberchieftain lover. My dear, little, golden-haired, patent-leathered adorer isn't jealous, I hope," noticing
a rising flush in his cheeks.
"Not a jealous, Gip. Go and make his acquaintance, and if you like him better than me-well, if
you willfully endanger your life by going alone to
Devil'~ Pool, don't blame me when you find yourself
dead, that's all," and flinging her hand from him,
he sprang through the low French window and was
gone before she could collect her senses sufficiently
to call after him.

Imagine a great mass of brown curls, tucked into
a net-a pair of roguish brown eyes-one dainty
slipper, and one torn shoe-a dress tucked up jauntily over a gay balmoral, and an exquisitely dimpled
arm and hand )flourishing a ga~ feather duster
among brocatelle sofas and chairs.
Imagine all this, and you will have a portrait of
, Gipsy.
.
·j The morning sun crept stealthily in at the window and played joyously upon the velvet carpet,
• while a tall, light-haired exquisite, in a duck suit
and panama, crept with equal stealth in at the door,
and stood complacently viewing the scene through
his eyeglass.
,,,
"'Pon honor, Gipsy, you are as sweet as a May
morning in that rig. Ha-ha! I'm glad I've caught
"Good-by to you, Miss Gip·sy, honey; have a care
to de high-spirited hoss, and keep de tight rein
you."
"Caught me, indeed!" and the duster handle came on her. I brin' to my reccommend de time dat she
down with a thump on the floor. "Do you suppose ran wid de old commodo'e, and frew him. So have
I care how you catch me? Come, no nonsense, you de care, baby."
"Never fear for me, Uncle Joe; I have a constituimmaculate piece of perfection. You are nonpareil.
'Tis enough for both. Just step over that pile of tion like the United States, and can manage Meg
dust-'Come o'er the sea, Charley, sweet Charley, or any 9ther animal of her size."
The nut-brown maiden threw one radiant glance
dear Charley,' " she said gaily, "and I've something
to tell you when you get safely on this side of the back to the faithful old servant, who held open the
dirt pile. There, your clothes are safe once more, carriage gate, and touching up her spirited animal,
and you are happy. Not an atom -of dust on your disappeared around the bend in the wooded road.
distracting tie. Now to business. I want you to
It was late in the afternoon of the same day on
go down to Devil's Pool with me this afternoon, ~nd which the above scene took place-a faultless sumhelp to gather some of the lovely red berries that mer day-just clouds enough to cover the distant
r'
grow there, to put in Effie's hair, for the party to- hills with great purple shadows, that continually
chased each other over the tops and down the sides,
hight."
"Can't go, 'pon my word. Impossible."
clearing for an instant to bathe the woods in a flood
"Ah, you don't want to go. Then I'll break of yellow sunshine, that trickled through the elms
my engagement. Won't have anything to do with and lindens, the pines and the maples, fre~h flushed
you. It's hard enough to undertake to remodel such with the thought of fall, and lay its golden fingers
a dandy under any circumstances, and. to make you in the moss beneath, when over the sun the idle
into something practical and useful, without any clouds would lazily float again and shroud the landscape in a mellow gloom.
,
opposition on your part.
"Oh, Meg!" exclaimed the little rider, as she
And, so saying, the brown witch on the sofa beside him, flashed a half-comical, half-fierce glance drew rein to watch the changing hues of the woods
across the river, "can't we have an adventure?"
,1..-,------into the cerulean eyes above her.
"You'll hurt yourself, Gip, if you go on at this
Meg pricked up her ears, but whether at the idea
rate. It's bad enough for the health to get into a or at the sound of a frog at the roadside, that gave
rage. Listen to I;eason. I've got to go to Piermont an explosive grunt as though awakening from a
to-night at six o'clock, without fail, to meet a gentle- bad dream and turning suddenly in its miry bed,
man on important business; otherwise, nothing cannot be definitely determined.
would prevent me from going. My little girl knows
"Gus is angry, that's certain,'' mused Gipsy.
it. Give me a kiss and make up."
"He's jealous. Terrible thing to have a jealous hus"Won't give you a kiss, no time, never, you com- band. I must cure him~ Bah! jealous of Daredevil,
a notorious robber and highwayman. That is really
placent--"
.
"But you shall, you monkey, you elf, you--" rich. Too rich to keep on such a warm d;l,y. Yes;
and the sentence finished in a peal of laughter and I will go to Devil's Pool. I have my pistol, andpshaw ! there's no danger of meeting anyone there.
a love skirmish.
"I'll be revenged," cried the rosy-lipped creature Get up, Meg; on with you! I must show Gus my
of sweet sixteen, as she sank breathless and nettled berries in the morning."
An hour's ride brought Gipsy to a path in the forin the corner of tht3 sofa, her tumbled curls flying
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est, across which the afternoon sun threw long bars happy to have met you. Now, will you repeat that
of golden light. Following this familiar trail, which equestrian performanc e?"
"I will ride twice around the ring, sir," she replied,
grew darker and narrower as she cautiously adthen I go .. It's getting late."
"and
the
to
head
her
bow
to
her
obliged
vanced, and often
"Oh! never fear the hoUl'. I will see you safely
level with her horse to escape the dense foliage, she
at last came to an opening-a charming little dell, home," and the slim figure arose, swung himself
in which lay a black, sluggish pool, edged with from the rock down into the glen, and breaking off '
bushes, heavily laden with beautiful scarlet berries. a switch from a tree, stripped off the leaves, and
Gipsy's eyes sparkled at the sight and she thought placed himself in the center, ready to touch up Meg
when she came around.
of her triumph on the morrow.
"None of that, sir. Meg goes by my voice. Throw
from
She glanced cautiously around ere she slid
your whip."
away
pistol.
her
for
y
instinctivel
her horse's back, and felt
are an imperious little beauty. I really be- 1
"You
loaded
and
habit,
her
of
skirt
the
up
She turned
gin to adore you. Now, allow me to show you some
it with the tempting berries.
tricks."
new
She could not satisfy herself with a few. ·
a trick, sir. It's late, and I'm going."
"Not
and
bouquet,
huge
Then she made them into a
so fast, my lady. You shall wait my pleas"Not
saddle.
the
behind
back,
Meg's
to
on
them
fastened
No sound broke the stillness but the chirping of ure," cried he, springing forward, with uplifted
hand, to catch Meg's bridle.
the crickets.
Gipsy's cheeks flushed with indignation , and she
She grew bolder.
a modern Camilla as she stood upright on her
looked
"How
murmured.
she
spot,"
"What a charming
silly to take the word of ignorant negroes that Dare- horse.
"Touch that bridle, sir, and you shall smell gundevil has made it his rendezvous. Probably the poor
cried she, pointing her pistol at his head.
powder,"
a
is
this
fellow is hundreds of miles away. Why,
instant the man looked baffled; then sudan
For
.
rapturously
she,
continued
natural circus ground,"
Then tucking her riding skirt up over her gay' denly brightening up, he motioned to someone be.a.
balmoral, and pushing her hat on -to the extreme hind her, and cried:
"This way. Seize her horse."
back of h,er hea·d, she jumped on Meg's back, and
turned in affright.
Gipsy
have
must
we
Meg!
"Up,
:
stood upright, exclaiming
a ruse.
was
It
go."
we
before
here,
turn
one
at least
No one was there; but in that instant the robber
Meg pricked up her ears and broke into a dani::ing,
caught her in his arms, drew her pistol from her
prancing hop-step.
hand, and seated her, half fainting, on the turf begoing
lope,
graceful
At a word Meg broke into a
him.
side
then
and
circle,
a
in
pool
the
around
and
around
"'Gipsy," murmured a strangely familiar voice in
'
stood up on her hind legs.
her ear, and a great black wig and beard rolled from
It was her daily practice.
the robber's head to the ground, "can you forgive
and
crimson
Gipsy stood firm, her cheeks flushed
me?"
rang
laugh
loud
a
when
fire,
her eyes scintillating
Gus' golden curls and cerulean eyes, robbers' wigs
out on the still air, and a man's voice cried:
"Bravo! Lady, do that again, and I'll give you a and black heards, were instantly floating in confusion through Gipsy's head.
purse of gold."
She looked up at the robber, and there sat Gus indown
Gipsy's blood left her cheeks, and Meg came
·
stead.
with a bound.
The truth flashed on her.
There sat a black-beard ed man dressed in a great
Bewildered and weak with fright, now that the
cloak, on a protruding rock above her head.
"Just try it over, will you? and I show you some danger was passed, she sank pale and trembling
new tricks. Here's the purse," he continued, hold- within that horrid robber cloak, upon a famili-~ ~
duck vest.
ing aloft a tiny scarlet bag.
"Forgive me, Gip; I didn't mean to carry the joke
Gipsy felt that her face was pallid, and she trembled in her saddle; but with a mighty effort she com- so far. I grew so confounded nervous over your
coming h~re alone that I sent my brother Dick to
mantled her voice, and answered boldly:
Piermont in my place, and followed on after you,
you?"
are
Who
"Keep y,our purse, sir.
dressed like Daredevil, to see what you would say
replied
obeyed,"
being
to
accustomed
is
"One who
when you saw him; and also to protect you from
the deep voice. "Continue your performanc e."
anyone else. When I saw you so brave I couldn't
am
. "Who do you take me for-a circus rider? I
help carrying the joke too far. I'm a wretch; forfor
or
money
for
ride
never
my own mistress. I
give me."
strangers."
"You're no such thing. Thern ! I won't hear such
"Ah, well; we can soon be acquainted, then. I'm
stuff."
Daredevil, and you--"
And an arm stole softly around his neck, and a
"Miss Gipsy Wood, of Cedarville," replied she,
of pale lips grew rosy as they darted beneath
pair
flinching.
without
"You're a charming girl, I see; and I'm most his mustache."
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FROM .4LL POIN.T..'i

HAS $50,000, CHOPS WOOD.
Herman Isfriding, of Burlington, Wis., _is· chopping wood for Police Chief Baker at $2 a day. The
chief is glad to have the work done, because he has
just put in a cement floor, and couldn't find any one
to chop the old one into firewood till he hit on Isfriding. Herman says he is only too glad to work
ten hours a day at the job, although he is reputed
worth $50,000 and hasn't been doing must hard
labor of late years.
Mrs. Isfriding had him brought to court a few
days ago and sentenced to ninety days in jail on a
charge of abusing her while drunk. Isfriding was
taken in charge by the sheriff and has been serving his time. When he overheard the Police Chief
asking the Sheriff for a prisoner to do the work, he
jumped at the chance.
Isfriding has one of the best stock farms near
Burlington, 117 acres, a two-acre homestead in .the
' city, an automobile, and money in the bank.

t

NAMES FOR BATTLESHIPS.
One of the ways nationalities have of displaying
their peculiarities is in the naming of their battleships. The United States, systematic and businesslike, goes to work and uses up all the names of its
States to paint on the sides of its greyhounds of
the sea.
Great Britain, self-appointed mistress of the
waves, does not propose to have that majesty challenged. So she goes ahead and defies the world with
such hair-raising names as Revenge, Indomitable,
Inflexible, Invincible, Implacable, Indefatigable, Victorious, Glory, Vengeance, Valient, Conqueror, Monarch, Thunderer, Colossus, Hercules, Jupiter, Mars,
Cresar, Hannibal, Lion, Tiger and so on'.
Germans adhere quite decently to names of places
-places in the Fatherland, of course.
France, full of love ·of freedom and the things
which make for human happiness, finds her most
characteristic · warship names in words which,
translated, would be Truth,. Justice, Democracy,
Republic.
Italy, adorer of her great men in statesmanship,
war, science and the arts, names war boats after
Columbus, Julius Cresar, Adrea Doria, Conte di C:avour, Leonardo da Vinci and Dante Alighieri.
To be aonvinced that these customs of christening
are peculiarly national, one needs only to shuffle
some of these names, remarks the St. Paul PioneerPress. Imagine us in America standing for a battleship named Indefatigable. Or imagine the-name
of "Sweetest Shakespeare" emblazoned on the prow
of England's glowering fortress€s of the sea.

MAKING MATCHES.
The first Lucifer or friction matches date back to
1829. They were made and dipped by hand, and
sold for a little over two dollars per hundred.
To-day the same quantity may be bought for a
couple of cents, or even less. This cheapness is due
to th.e fact that all matches are made, and most of
them are dipped by machinery.
In making matches by one process, a cylinder of
pine wood the length of seven matches, which has
been soaked in water to make it tough, is placed in
a sort of lathe and as it revolves the circumference
comes in contact with a sharp blade which cuts off
a continuous shaving the thickness of a match. As
this shaving comes away from the log it is cut into
seven strips, each as wide as a match is long.
These ribbons are cut into lengths of about eight
feet, and one hundred and twenty or so are piled
on top of each other and fed into a cutting machine,
which cuts as many splints at each stroke as there
are ribbons in the pile.
Rapid as this process of making splints is, it has
been displaced in America by another method in
which very little hand work is required. In this
case the raw material is received at the factory in
the shape of a two-inch white pine plank. This is
sawed into blocks the le_ngth of the match.
The blocks are then fastened by means of clamps
to the bed of a machine and cutters groove out a set
of splints from the surface. The cutters do not tum
the entire surface into splints at one impact, but cut
them out one-fourth of an inch apart. The ridges
left between the places from which the first set of
splints was cut, are then worked up, and so on until
the whole block is consumed.
As soon as the splints are separated from the
block they are seized in iron clamp plates, which
form an endless chain. The endless chain carries
the splints across a steam-heated drum, which
warms them neariy to the temperature of the paraffin, into which they are next dipped.
From the paraffin bath the splints move on continuously to the rollers that carry the "heading
mixture"-phosphorus, chlorate of potash, etc.and, as the matches are carried past the rollers each
one receives a red or blue head, as the case may be.
From the rollers they continue on through a room
swept by a blast of cold, dry air.
The matches move on until, just before they reach
the starting point again, an automatic punch thrusts
the matches out and places them side by side in a
box, nut in the right place at the right time by another endless belt.
It is estimated that the nations of the civilized
world use·, in round numbers, three million mati;:hes
·
a minute.
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ARTI CLES OF ALL KINDS
GREASED LADDER'S RUNGS.
Because a mischievous boy g·1cased rungs of a
ladder in the municipal playground at Ashburton
avenue, Yonkers, N. Y., Natalie I. Farrell, ten years
of age, of No. 409 Nepperhan avenue, is in St. Joseph's Hospital with concussion of the brain. Natalie and a stepsister, Mary Sullivan, were sliding on
a chute. As Natalie was making her last climb a
boy slipped up behind her and rubbed axle grease on
a couple of rungs. She stepped on -0ne and shot to
the ground. At first she apeared to be unhm·t, but
two hours afterward she acted so strangely her
mother called a doctor.

With money of his own which he had earned at
small jobs, and $5 borrowed from his father, he
bought a pure-bred sow and has raised seven pigs.
He has fed and taken entire care of them and kept
strict account of their feed and weight and cost, and
had them at the Washington County Fair. He
scored 96 points on his project and ·won the trip.

VOLCANOES IN AN AMERICAN PARK.
The Hawaiian National Park, just created by
Congress, is the first national park lying outside
the continental boundaries of the United States.
It sets apart three celebrated Hawaiian volcanoes,
Kilauea, Mauna Loa and Haleakala.
DOG FINDS GIRL'S BODY.
"The Hawaiian volcanoes," writes T. A. Jagger,
Locust
of
thickets
As George King hunted in the
of the Hawaiian Volcano Observator y, "are
director
attention
his
Pa.,
City,
Mahanoy
Mountain, near
was called by his barking hunting dogs to a body truly a national assent, wholly unique of their kind,
which lay in the copse. It proved to be that of and the most continuously, variously and harmMiss Elizabeth Bronk, who had been missing from lessly active volcano~s on eart~. K~lauea crater
home for a week. By her side lay an empty bottle ha!; been nearly contmuogsl y active with a lake ~r
which had contained poison. Her lips were horribly 1akes of molte~ lava for a _c entury. :-\fauna 1;,oa 1s .
burned . . A note received from Miss Bi;onk by Miss the large_st active volcano and mountam mass m the
Myra Richardson, a nurse at the State Hospital at wo;rld, with eruptions abo1;1t once a decade, and has
poured out more lava dunng the last century ~han
'
Fountain Springs, read:
t any other volcano on the globe. Haleakala 1s a
. th'
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,et crater rift in its summit eight miles in diameter
isDno
~v~
.rtehce
ydou
imet
de.
Y
. eabr d yrda---'I
h. h 1
·th
d
f
d
I w1 11 e ea .
am 1sgus e w1 11vmg. H on
many 1g ava cones
an 3, 000 eet eep, w1
ELIZABET ,,
th· 1 tt . t O
h
built up inside the crater. It is probably the larg·
·
any one.
s ow is e ei
est of all known craters among volcanoes that are
as active. Haleakala erupted less than 200
known
EGGS SAVED BY SEISMOGRAPH.
The crater at sunrise is the grandest
ago.
years·
Ice
National
the
of
At the annual convention
on earth."
spectacle
volcanic
AlsL.
C.
Dr.
,
Association
rers'
Manufactu
Cream
The lava lake at Kilauea is the main feature of the
berg, chief chemist of the Federal Bureau of Chemistry, successor to Dr. Wiley, told the delegates that new national park. It draws visitors from all over
the bureau was interested in aiding the manufac- the world. It is a lake of fire 1,000 feet long, splashing on its banks with a noise like waves of the sea,
turers in increasing the purity of their product.
Eggs were broken wholesale in transportat ion to while great fountains boil through it fifty feet high,
New York, he said, and a seismograp h, an instru- sending quantities of glowing spray over the shore.
ment used to record .earthquake shocks, was placed Gases_hiss and rumble and blue flames play through
in the egg car, and it faithfully told where the crevasses.
There have been occasional crises, Mr. Jagger r ~
"shocks" were sustained, and the railroads and express companies joined in eliminating the "shocks" cently testified before the House Committee on the
and thus saved millions of eggs from destruction Public Lands, when the active crater was upheaved
'
into a hill and thereafter collapsed into a deep ,pit
annually.
with marvelousl y spectacular avalanches and fiery
grottoes, cascades, whirlpools and rapids of glowPIG.
WITH
WINS
BOY
Lester Storey, the eleven-year-old son of Mr. and ing metal were common.
Mauna Loa is capped with perpetual snow. It is
Mrs. Dave Storey, of Gaston, Ore., has won the
and a half miles high.
two
Fair,
State
three-day trip to the Salem (Oregon)
the base of these vast volcanoe~ are gorAround
Washington
from
sent
children
and is one of four
County as a reward for their successes as members geous tropical forests. Sandalwood , elsewhere exof the Boys' and Girls' . Industrial Clubs of their tinct grows there luxuriously . There are mahogany
different schools. The winners are selected from groves, forests of tree ferns forty feet high, and
the boys and girls that have taken up club project magnificen t tropical jungles alternating with green
meadows. There are also tracts of desert and wonwork of the Oregon Agricultura l College.
Lester took up the pig-project -and has made good. derful lava caves.
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N E W SURPRISE NOVELTY.
Foxy Gr a nd pa, Mr. Peewee
and other

tis tically

comical

color ed,

i s , a tt ached

a

IIAPPY HOOLIGAN
JOKER.
With this joker In the
la pel ot your c oat, )' ou can
make n. dea d shot e ve ry
t ime. Com p lete wi t h n,bb e r ball a n d tubin g. Price,
15c. by ma.II, p ostpaid.

faces a r-

to

l ong

w hi ch

ru bber

tu be, connected w it h a r ubw
b e r ball , w h ich can be n lled
with wat er, t h e rubber b a ll
being c a r rie d In th e p ocket,
a ali g h t preaaure on t he bull:i
cau ses P. long stream , the r•·

H.F. Lang.
1815 Centre St., B'klyn, N. Y

ault cs,n ea s1l y b od s aen.
Price, 15c.,
:Pos tp ai d.

lllAlllAS.
T hia tnte r e.s tlng toy Is
one ot t he latest novelti es
It Is i n great deout.

Wolff Novelty Co., 29 W. 26th St., N. Y.
Tl!£

CANADIAN WONDER CARD TRfCJL
Aston :Jh,i n g, w o n der fu1,

Have you
a n d pe r plexin g?
seen t h em? Any c hild c an
work tl;le m, and ye t, what
t l;ley d o Is so am using t hat
t he sh arpest p eo ple o n earth

"'·c.,~,-,,..~,.,u a re tooled. We cannot t e ll
you wha t t hey do, or others

wou ld ge t n ext and spo il the
fun. Ju s t get t1. set a n d read t h e d frect1o n1.
The r esul ts w lll s t artle your fr iends and
utte rl y myst lt y t he m . A genu in e .rood thins
Sf you wish t o have no end ot a m u s e m en t.
P ri ce by mail, lOo.
1

H.F. Lang,1815 Centre St.,B klyn,N.Y.
CACHOO OR SNEE ZIN G 1' O\VDEl~
T be greatest f u nwmake r of

t bem a ll. A small a mou nt
or t his po1Yder , when blown
n r oo m. will cnu se
in
everyon e to sneeze wit bo ut
an yone kuo wlng "here it
cow es Ltuw. ~t is ve r y li g bt, w!II fl oat in the
air for so we t u ne, and penetrate ever y n oo k
aud cor ne r of a room. It Is per fectly h arm J~ss. Cuclloo is put up in bottles, a nd on e
bottle con ta ins enough to he used f r om 10 to
15 ti mes. F ri re. h ~· exp ress pre paid, 10 bot tles for One Dol lnr .
NI) 1,-,,s tl,a n J O bottles can be bought.
WOLFF NOY EL TY C O .. 29 W . 26th S t .. N.Y.

mand .

To op erate it, the

,f

~ ~~h.fs ~ !~ed ca.~n
0u; ,
Into It, and at th e same
ti me p ull or j erk ll gh \Jy
on t he string. The m outh opens, and It th e n
cries "Ma - ma:• just exac tly ln t h e tones of Q.
r eal, dve bab y . T h e so u n d is SQ human tha.t
It would deceive any bod y.
Price l,2c. each by maU

Wolff Novelty Co., 29 W. 26th St., ~. Y.
WIIISTLEPHO?,"E
T'1!s ls one ot tile
f nmusical
great est
etrument s e ver Invented. It la made entire ly
ot m e tal and ts almost
Jn v is l ble whe n In use.
Wi t h tt, In a. ! ew mo·
m e nts . you can Jearn
to p !al'. all k ind• of
tune s, !ui.ve Jots ot fun, p lease and amuse
your fri ends and make some money, too. Fine
to r either song or piano accompaniment or
b y Itself alone. You place the wh!stlephone
In the m outh with ha!! circle out, place encl
ot tongue to rounded part and blow genU~
A tew trials will ena•
a,, If to cool the lips.
bl ono t o play any tune or air.
Pri ce 6 cent~ r -"'h by mall, post-paid

O

C. Rehr, 150 W. 62d St., New York City.

MARBLE VA!m.
A clever and puzzling affect,
easy to d o; the appacatus can
be minu t e ly examined.. Effe ct :
A marble can be made to pas•
trom the hand Into the closed
vase, w)lich a. mement b&t'f>re

l>eaut!tul enamJ:.:.

~~d

~'::~JY·vu!~ 1• 18

Wolff Novelty Co., 29 W, 26th St., N. Y.

BLA CK-EYE JOXE.
Ne w and em.u•ln g joicer. '1'1te
victim Is t o)(:. t c hold the tube
clos e to hie eyO -so as to ex c lude
a.II light from the back, and then
to r 11moye the "t11lle until plcturea
appear ln the ce nter. In trylnc
t o locate t);le pictures he wlll re•
c~lve the nneot bla.ok- eye you evef
s a w. V/ e furnish a small box of
blackening preparation with e ach
t u be, so the joke can be used ind e ll.nlte ly. Those not In the trick
w!U be caught eTery time. A.b oo~~~~ ll~~rmleao. Price b:, m&ll 1150, each.;

H. }' . Lang, 1815 Centre St., B'klyn, N.Y.
8URPRJSE MOVI~G-PICTURE llfACHINE.
It con sists ot a. small nickeled
metal tube, 4½ Inche s long, with
a le ns e ye-v jew . wh ich show•
a pretty ballet girl or any o th e r
scene. Hand It to a f riend who
w lll be d e lighted w it h th e nrst
pi cture , t e ll him t o turn the
screw on the side of the Instrum ent, to chang e th e v iews, when
a. stre am of water squirts In hla
face. much to hfs surprise. The
instrument can be r e ftlJed with
w a ter in an instant, and one
llll!ng will aumce tor f our or
fi ve victims.
Price, S0c. each by mall, postpaid; f for ,1.00,

Frank Smith, 383 Lenox Ave., N. Y.

TO READ

" Movine Picture Stories"
A Weekly Magazine devoted to Photoplays and Players. Absolutely the finest little publication on the news-stands

5 CENTS A COPY

ISSUED EVERY FRIDAY
BEAUTIFU~ COLORED COVER DESIGNS
,~

?iiew portraits of actors and actresses every week

"'

Prloe. 111 ..

WE WANT YOU
PRICE

31

THIRTY-TWO PAGES
FINE HALF-TONE FRONTISPIECE
Get a copy of this weekly magazine and see what it is

EVERY NUMBER CONTAINS
best films, each profusely illustrated with fine half tones of scenes in
and
latest
the
on
based
Stories,
Gripping
Six
the plays.
Photographs and Biographies of the most celebrated Photoplay acto,rs and actresses.
Special Articles relating to Moving Pictures, written by the greatest authorities in the film business.
News Notes from the studios about the doings of everybody of prominence connected with the Photoplays.
Scenario Hj.nts and the names of all the companies who may buy the plays you write.
Poems, Jingles, J ests and every bright feature calculated to interest both young and old.
GET A COPY NOW .f rom your newsdealer, or send us 5 cents in money or postage stamps, and we will
mail you the latest number issued.

" MOVING PICTURE STORIES," Inc.
168 West 23d Street
-'

New York

No. 583

DECEMB ER I, 1916

